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LETTER. 8 


From Lord PoRTLAND to Lady 
Susan CoLLiNGwoop. 


* 


Nute-Hill, 
* ee HE garden of the world 


called a wild defart! Does 
* Ned Tyſant fay it is fit 
Lat only to be. inhabited by. 
ſavages ?—Tell him, he is a ſavage. 
for ſaying ſo ;—tell him, I will do 5: 
Vol. 5 B juſtice 7 . 1 


HE Vs tf BAY — — ——— GGP, 
2008; . 
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J to the fair face of este 


to the ſmiles of hoſpitality,—to the 


enchanting vales of was! 


In this county, country gentle- 
tlemen live as countrymen of Eng- 


land, —genevolence is entailed with 
their eſtates, they are unacquainted 


with gftentatwon, they are unac- 


quainted with the high head and 


le heart of ambition true great- 


neſs and true content are their 


8 fr iends. 


= * 


Shall 1 open the door of my 


heart, and give you a peep; I ſee 


your ladyſhip is prepared to look i in; 


but ſtop, I am notat leiſure juſt now; 


I am employed in examining Miſs 


Ef Oſborne” s heart; don't frown, be 
125 . 50 ſubmiſſiye, » Wy Wee and 
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THE COTTAGE. E 


Indeed, Suſy, I have ſeen na- 
ture's choiceſt gift, — perhaps, 1 
day, ere long you may fee it ;z— 
but I am not diſpoſed to anſwer. 
queſtions; I am only diſpoſed to 
ſay, I have an encroaching ſiſter, 
that ſhe ſteals: faſter every day into 
the affections of her brother. Let 
me hear from you by the next 
poſt.— I expect to be ſcolded for 
this ſhort epiſtle indeed, I con- 
feſs, I deſerve to be ſcolded; my 
next ſhall ſpeak more fully, tl 
then, adieu, my dear Suſy, 5 


Yours, 
PoR TLAN 5 


P. S. You have Frank's reſpects, 
— a ſigh too, —ſee, I keep e 


back. 
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1 1, LETTER II. 


ON wy 
OY" SU8AN. CoLLinG wood to 
0 Lord PoRTLAND. | 
jj % 
li 25 8 
0 5 E RY ſubmiſſive, very patient, 


V —pray keep it for your 20 Hers 
N iet me hear no more of ſuch 
| doctrine ;—was there ever a wo- 
man ubm; Mue and patient, unleſs. 
ſhe was obliged tobe ſo?—lI thought 
your lordſhip had known this long 
23g; are you awake or dreaming ? 
If the latter, fleepon, I won't 72 
5 turb your, deluſive dreams :—/ub- 
mill ve and patient, — well, well, 
Neep. on, 1 fay,—time will. —It 
does not ſignify, I muſt know 
» = what Shy mean by nature 8. 
choiceſt gift ;—I am, —in ſhort, !! 
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am ſcratching my cap off to no 
purpoſe. Should it be a ſiſter? But, 
thanks to my recollection, I have 
better hopes, —ſome Somerſetſhire 
Adonis. Man was nature's firſt gift, 
conſequently her beſt. Am I not 
very good now, my lord — Se- 
riouſly, my ſweet, dear brother 
 — Nothing like a little wheedling; 
75 I always found it anſwer with ydur 2 
Iordſhip.—!I muſt, and Iwill know, 
1 a great deal about the family at 
Nutt-Hill ; that is, if you pleaſe, 
Sir.—I think, yon pleaſe carries 
rather a ſubmiſſive ſound, and, be. 
lieve me, I expect to be rewarded — 
5 for my eandeſceniion. — 


133 Tell your friend, if he confers | 
favours in hopes of a return, he oY | 
is ſerved as all ſelfiſh: creatures 
: vught to be; cannot figh! Tellhim 1. 
r B 3 cannot 
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cannot, the laſt that eſcaped me 
was when your 1 flew from 
your — 


8. Col WOOD. 
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Lord PoxTLAND to Lady Sus Ax 
CoL LIN GwWOOPD. 


Nutt-Hill. 
OT a Ggh for- F Wan 


laſt that eſcaped you was for 
your brother, —very well, ſee: what 


nent Monday will produce, your 


ladyſhip need not be fluttered, — 
you- may fit yourſelf down quite 


YH compoſed and eaſy; he does not 


return with me, —you won't ſigh 
about that I ſuppoſe, oh Suſy, 


1 45 are a very miſer, . Kea 


woo 
9 
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merits every thing, but how much 
does he merit from the woman he 
honours with his preference ?— 
Trifle no longer, —no longer let 
him complain of your indifference ; ; 
you will ſee him in a fortnight,— — 
- think of what I have faid, think 
ſcriouſly, and not play away your 
happineſs.— He would have re- 
turned with me, but that he ſtays 
to eſcort Miſs Oſborne to Wind- 
| for ;—her viſit is to Lady Neſbit, 
6 one of the ladies of the bedcham- 
her, I have promiſed to carry you 2 
there as ſoon as ſhe arrives. 


* 


= When 1 ſpoke of Nadie 8 choi- 15 
4 ceſt gift, it was of Miſs Gun; 5 „ 


4 I could kifs you a choulun i times. 
4 for that ſuppoſition, —but indeed 
+: am 5 why do you pay our 
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ſex ſo high a compliment at the 
expence of your own ? 
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She may be your fiſter, my dear, 
the lovely Mits Oſborne, I hope, 
will be your fiſter,—then it muſt 
be from yourſelf if you ever call 
her ſo, 
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What a wretch is your brother ? 
no 10 hopes,—yet love to diſtraction; 
the duke of Leſter,—yes, the 


Juke of. Leſter, he is to be her 
huſband, —oh, that I could hate 
him, my heart would loſe half 


its burthen, if I could but Hate 
8 him,. —was he not my rival I could 
=; court him for my friend now. — 


| A 52 can frankly own that, till 1 faw 
= im, I never ſaw the man, that 
| B lt deſerve DH Obborne. 3 
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| even now I can admire his virtues 3 
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Pardon me if Thave made you 
grave, —if I have brought a tear 
into your laughing eye,—l mean 
not to pain your feeling heart,. 
forget what I have faid, forget I. 
am unhappy, and attend to the 
execution of your commands. 

Nutt-Hill, and its fituation, is 
to me the moſt compleat thing in 


England, —hard to ſay, whether it 


owes moſt to nature or art; both 


the dames have been buſy, and 


both ſmile on their work; but the 
houſe, nay, every thing about it, 


when one conſiders the inhabitants, n 


appear of wa” htcke conſequence. 2 


Sir Francis, and Lady Oſborne, a 
are the very people, my dear ſiſter, 
I could wiſh to ſupply to you the 


place of our much revered parents "8 
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Endble ; z. virtuous, mild, affable; 


though bred in the laſt age, you 
fee in them the genteel eaſe of 
this; free from follies, vanity, or 
paſon for ſhew, which now rages 

ongf the generality of mankind. 


When I am converſing with Sir 
Francis and. Lady. Oſborne, I be- 
come enamoured with age,—l wiſh 


my days half ſpun out, —but then 


could I reſcmble them without ac- 
compliſhing the great work of vir- 
tue?—No.—I ſhouldſit down uneaſy 
and diflatisfied,—T ſhould fit down 
like a poor wretch who has ſaunt- 
ered about a long ſummer's day in 
the midft of harveſt, and have 


. >, the mortifieation to behold the 


labourers returning in the evening 


85 40 their peaceful homes, whilſt my 


Weed be made of ans 1 1 
* k . 
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It is from this family I perceive i 
how I have been waſting the morn- 
ing of my days, —I ſee what an 
OP MET is to ſocial life. 


Tom to ſoul you | a b of 
Miſs Oſborne's perſon, but how 
can I ſend. you the ten thouſand. 
graces,—and their thouſand offices 
that are aſſigned her,. they ſport 
in her fine brown ha;r,—command 

in her eyes,—ſmile on her cheeb, 
and fit as guards at the door of her 
lips, they play round her neck, and 

are perched on oY Anger. 


gl 


- She is tall, elegantly made. 
with ſkin white as the down of - af 
ſwan, but no colour in her cheeks © 5 
fomeconnoifieurs i in beauty, like ſome 
critics, will nibble at every thing 
out of the common. road ; let them 

5 6 nibble” 


= THE COTTAGE: 


nibble on,-my pleaſures are in 
diſcovering perfections, not in 
marking out defects. 

X 7 IS. EC FEOTSSE £5 $h'D 4:8 bn 440% ie. 

This form, lovely as it is, com- 
pared to her mind, is no more 
than a fine baſket which contains 
105 of immenſe value. 1733 Inga 


Her younger brother, a lad of 
8B fourteen, reſembles much his ſiſter, 
haehas a promiſing genius, and a great 
A ſhare of good nature; in my opi- 
1 nion, the very perſon Frank Was 

when 1 firſt knew him at Eton. 


Come, Miſs Madden, 4 ſhall i in- 
troduce you next; this, my dear, 
is a very good girl, brought up 
under the wing of Lady Oſborne, — 
an * orphan, without feeling the | f 
5 loſs of nter gent, 

.. _ yet 5 
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yet poſſeſſing every thing, —her fa- 
ther and mother, intimate friends 
of Sir Francis and Lady Oſborne, 
lived in the neighbourhood of Nutt 
Hill ; though the world frowned 
on them, though they felt the 
keeneſt misfortunes; yet Sir Francis 
and Lady Ofborne, few examples 
of the kind, never fell off,. never 
flackened their friendſhip ;—whilſt 
Mr. and Mrs. Madden lived, their 
purſe 'was opened to their wants, 
and at their death their arms to 

receive the orphan. : 


<a 


| Hord comes Frank, he fuſpeRts, 
I ſuppoſe, who I am writing to. 


| His grace has prop oſed a party; 
why do they conſult me?—1 want 
n to 88 on without me,. —1 am | 


> 
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not in ſpirits, —1 with my excuſe 
may be accepted. Tj 


Tell "mg Lady Suſan, is it diſ- 
honourable to love Miſs Oſborne ? 7 


Do Linjure the duke of Leſter do 


J injure Her? — For God's ſake tell 
me?—1 muſt love her, by heaven: 
I muſt; but when the is the 
ducheſs of Leſter, I ſolemnly pro- 
teſt never to ſee her more. | 


' Certainly there is nothing cri= 


anf in loving, - upon my honour 


I have never hinted my paſſion.— 
no — not even by a look have I 
— Hinges it. dF Sogn E 


I is civility hurts me,—why does 


: 5 call me Portland \—why reſts. 
he ſo friendly on my ſhoulder? For 


my. ſoul I cannot avoid turning 
1 from 


IR 


THE COTTAGE. ug 


from him, when but in ordinary 
_ converſation he mentions Miſs Oſ- 
borne ;—let him ſuſpect, —nomat- - - 
ter, I care not what becomes of 
me :—that this man ſhould be 
my rival,—this renowned duke of 
Leſter. ) 


* - 


Frank again, ſure he is one of 
the moſt teizing mortals on earth. 
well, well, I will go,—'tis muck 
the ſame whether 1 go or ſtay, 
in compaſhon to my {//ter you 
ſhould not interrupt me juſt now. 
ſee the fault is not mine. Do not 
tell her ſo.— Indeed I will tell her 
ſo.—Send your reſpects.— —Here L 
don't know what, when yu wall 
ſcarce give me time to write 


_ 
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We 


85 LETTER w. 


Lady SosAN cori to 
gn 17 Lord PoRTLAND. HED 


ye 


* Collingwood Hobs: 


LESS me, my lord, what a 

fad ſcrape are you in ;—talk of 
toving Miſs Oſborne, talk of loving 
her when ſhe is engaged to another; 
Tam really ſurprifed; and does my 
brother ſay this *—Why, my dear 
Lord, you can have no hopes, —as 
I hunderſtand the matter, you may 
as well come at the morning ſtar 
as Lon Oſborne. | 


"Yds lordſhip has a deal * re- 


ſolution in common affairs, —ſhew 
ſome degree at leaſt in this ;—con- 


: 5 ſider 3 fir,—bethiok yourſelf fora mo- 


. | —— 


THE COTTAGE. 17 


ment, the duke of Leſter, —ſuppoſe 
you was engaged to Miſs Oſborne— - 


excuſe my freedom, — I think it 
criminal to tell me you ove her,. — 

it is even criminal to tell yourſelf 
ſo, you may admire her perfections, 
you may with me to imitate them, 
you may with to be united to one 
like her, but pray, my dear brother, 
go no farther; nothing is ſo dan- 
gerous as to encourage a fruitleſs * 
paſtion ; what dreadful effects has 
it not produced? Haw many families 
"has it not made miſerable: 33 


2 


Indeed you have 3 me, 
my heart bleeds; I cannot bear to 
ſee my brother unhappy. 1 


No hopes, you ſay, yet love to. 
diſtraCtion ; remember, I have a 
oy to your heart, remember too, Sy 

; you 75 | 


as THE COTTAGE. 


you have commiſſioned me to open 
it without ceremony. 


Pray have you not thought this 
a match of intereſt? Have you not 
thought Miſs Oſborne and her re- 
lations led away by title, by ſplen- 
dor? Have you not flattered yourſelf, 
where the heart is not engaged, 
triſles ſometimes put an end to ſuch 

-- matches? If theſe are your ſug- 

geſtions give them to the winds. 


Can Sir Francis and Lady Oſborne 
thank you at leaſt if you have ſpoke 
of them impartially ?—Can they in- 
clineto an union where their daugh- 
ter's ectians are not the principal 
conſideration? Why ſhould not Miſe 

Olborne prefer the duke? F rom 
ber beart I. mean Aer him. ; 


THE COTTAGE. 19 


Is has perfor, which to a ſen- 
fible mind ought to have little 
weight, is it remarkably plain? Is 
he deficient in Iris anderſtanding ? 
Is he avaricious, haughty, petulant? 
No, no, my brother, he cannot be 
either, your: own words contradict 
=. | 3 

You will tell me, perhaps, you 
never did flatter yourſelf; then 
why not fly her zow as if the was 


really ducheſs of Leſter ? Believe = 


me, every moment you ſtay at 

Nutt- Hill your perplexities will be 
Increaſed; if you have promiſed 
for me, I certainty will wait on 
Mifs Oſborne at Windſor, but 1 
diſpenſe with your lordſhip's in- 
troducing me ; if you cannot ſee her 
without emotion, ſee her no more; 


it is your fiſter that entreats, it is 


— 
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the earneſt requeſt of your af- 
fectionate | 2 
| S8. CoLLINGWooD. 


. % 


FCC. 
7785 LETTER . A. 


4 * 


Miſs Os BORNE to Miſs MADDEN. 


9 D 


1 © Windſor, 
Never can ſtay at Windfor,-I 
am more perplexed, more dif 

treſſed here than at home. 


Molly. my dear Molly, what 
can I do? Was there ever a ſitu- 
ation ſo unfortunate as mine f— 


Marry the duke, Yes, it is in- 
giſpenſable, yes, I muſt be a wretch 


all my days. 3 3 
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If my heart was free, if 1 did» 
not drag ſuch a weight after me, 
how ſhould I ſkip about in this 
ſweet place Halcyon days will 
not N laſt; what _ by” muſt 
be. . 


J am tired to death, you muſt: 
put up with a ſhort epiſtle.—1I ˖ 
need not ſay the affectionate wel- 
come I met with from Lady Neſbit; 
in her own houſe ſhe ſhines,. ſo 
indeed you will ſay ſhe does every 
where,—very well, I allow it - but 
ſhe has a peculiar eaſe, a grace be- 
pypond any thing I ever met with 
in receiving her friends; was it 
not for this entanglement, how very 


happy ſhould 1 think l — 


Her ladyſhip had bien nas 
tables Me the company all! 
. | elegant, 
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elegant, and moſt of them people 
of diſtinckion. 


I like my home, 3 OPIN 


but when I had good ſpirits and a 
mind at eaſe, I could have enjoyed 
Lady Neſbit's life with great reliſh 
three months out of the twelve ; 
now every thing i is fat and infipid; 
. company or no company my heart 

is ſtill in the ſame uneaſy, reſtleſs 
_ Nate. | 


body or mind, it muſt be borne about, 


it is never to be left behind. 


What Gonikies if I bear a gare 
and cannot lay it down, the place or 
county that I bear it in? Its weight 
is not leſſened if I walk in the 


gardens 


People may talk of going abroad 
to divert pain, — I ſay, whether of 


THE COTTAGE. 23 


gardens of a palace, and I equally 
ſhrink and groan under it when 
ſurrounded . all the quay on 
earth. | 


< I long to ſee Lady Suſan Col- 
lingwood :—my brother fat out 
this morning for Collingwood- 


Z Houſe,—I wiſh he was returned—TI 


feel aukward without ſome of my 
relations, I wonder if Lord Port- 
land will come back with him,— I 

declare his lordſhip ſeems to me | 
like an old friend, but one's bro- 

ther's ſchoolfellows, I don t know 
how, are generally looked upon as 
natural to a family. of; 1 


For the firſt time yg 1 turn 
hypocrite, I muſt write my mother 


I am very happy, very high ſpi- 
rited, . and I know not what, elſe 


I ſhall 
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E ſhall afflict thoſe hearts I wiſh to 
fill with ſatisfaction ; but tell me 

how I can give ſatisfaction when 

I feel it not? Tell me my dear 

Molly how I can impriſon my ſor- 

rows? How I can ſet bounds to 

them, ſo that they may not ſteal ta 

the breaſts of the beſt of parents, 
and rob them of a treaſure which 
is torn from the h art of your | 
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| | Windſor. 
1D 1 ſay I would marry his 
Grace? Was it poflible I cold 

6s ſo \—Be not ſurpriſed, I am 

really 
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really refolved;—yes Molly, I am 
reſolved never to be his, —let me 
repeat, ſince it is out, I never will, 
my heart grows lighter, it has 
ſhook off half its load. 


Nothing hangs ſo heavy as re- 
morſe, and can any remorſe equal 


that which muſt ariſe from giving 
the hand without the: heart ; every 


thing is light in competition with 
it, in my breaſt it finds no fer 
appellation than a W proſti- 
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ak I ſhall: be thought 4% 
Honourable by the noble minded 
duke, by my parents, by brothers. 
that I doat on, by my b9/om friend, 
what is all this if I ſtand leit ace 
quitted ? 
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When I told you I would give 
my heart to his grace, —that it 
ſhould teſtify my gratitude, , I was 
a vain, fooliſh' boafter, I did not 


then know the difference betwik 


8 8 a more 5 paſſion. 


Oh, my FOO Moly, I find the 
3 if it wanders. from its 
home, will not change its dwel- 
ling, be it ever ſo kindly invited, 
unleſs it fixes on its own abode ;— 
how refractory, how very perverſe, 
to refuſe certain happineſs, and 
perhaps one day ſteal out unbidden 
a low deſpicable figure, ſtanding 
like a thicf watching for entrance 
at ſhut doors, —ſhould it enter by 
| ſarprize or accident, like all in- 
truders, it is neglected, ſlighted, 
ſcofted at. 


So, 
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80, ſo, my bt be- returned, 
excuſe me for a moment. 


* J Suſin has certainly ſmiled 

on him, I never ſaw him in ſuch 
charming ſpirits; verycivil, Ithink, | 
when Collingwood- - Houle is at ſo 
ſmall a diſtance, Lord Portland 
might have taken a morning ride, 
juſt to aſh how I aid ;—to 
morrow I am to be honoured with 
Lady Suſan's company, her brother 
ſets out at the ſame time for Lord 
Dartmouth's,—the celebrated Miſs © 
XZ Boyle is there ;—all the world, you 
know, are out of their wits about 
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A card this moment from the 
duke, —he dines here to morrow. 
lad I beſt tell him my de:ermi- 
I nation? I don't Believe J ſhall.— 
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I don't think I ſhall have reſolu- 
tion, —a letter muſt ſpeak for me. 


I have a deal. to fay to my 


brother, —I ſhalt write again to- 


morrow, after Lady Suſan is gone. 


How happy I am to: repoſe all 
my anxieties in a boſom, where 
reſts fincerity, honour, and com- 
paſſion ; ſend me what they dictate, 
delay not to give me all their 


reaſonin gs, they mult have weight 
with your | | 


AUGUSTA OSBORNE. 
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LETTER VII. 
From the ſame to the fame. 


Windſor. 
A M very oddly circumſtanced, 


in my conſcience, his grace 
will ſpare me the pain of dif- 
carding him ;—the affair was this ; 
bleſs me how my heart beats, —T 
thall never get out of my fright. _ 


But juſt drefled when Lord Port- 
land's coach drove up to the door, — 
I was ſurpriſed to ſee his lordſhip 
ſtep out, - I became more ſurprized 

when he gave his hand to a young 
Lady, who, I ſoon perceived, could 

not be Lady Suſan ;—in an inſtant 
another followed, and, from de- 
C3 ſcription; 
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ſcription, I knew that to be her 
ladyſhip. 


Lady Neſbit being b del to re- 

- ceive them, I flew to the door of 
Frank's dreſſing room, whiſpering, 
thro' the key hole, Lady Suſan was 
come,—is ſhe really come, my 
dear Augufta, ſaid he, flying to 
let me in ?—Stop, I''F go down 
with you inſtantly Lord help 
me, I thought I ſhould have ſunk 
with laughing, not recollecting 
himſelf, he was running down in 


his waiſtcoat, and for the ſake of 


the jeſt I let him go half way, be- 
fore I told him of the miſtake ;— 
indeed I ought to have wade her 
ladyſhip a very low curtſey, it was 
owing to his impatience to behold 
"her that 1 eſcaped with only a 


Halle tap on my cheek. ; 
Obſerve, 
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Obſerve, this comical adventure 
put it out of my head to tell Frank, 


Lord Portland was below, which 


made him ſtart and look with ſur- 
prize, when his lordſhip took him 
by the hand. 


The 65 5 of intrödection Sache | 
I placed myſelf next Lady Suſan, — 


1 don't know why, but I had a 
vaſt inclination to ſit by her lady- 


ſhip, not that I ſhould have done 


it, had I cared a bs, for WE ah _ 
pearance. — 


Never was a human form ſo per- 
fectly beautiful,. -I am but clumſy 


at the deſcriptive, or you ſhould 


ſee her, Huch grace, ſuch majeſty,” 


| fuch winning ſoftneſs, ſuch eaſy 
freedom,—in ſhort, ſo much of 
ae en the 
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the lovely that I find the outlines 
too much for my pen. 


Could you believe I ſhould not 
recolle& Miſs Abington ? The Mis 
Abington ſo much courted, ſo 
much admired the laſt ſeaſon you 
and I were at Bath, — this was the 
perſon I ſaw Lord Portland hand 
firſt out of the coach, and who 1 
told you I was ſure could not be 


Kar Suſan, 


Ah, my dear Molly, did you 
ſee her now you would not wonder 


I had no idea of her face,—poor 


ſoul ! how altered, yet ſhe Kill re- 
tains that ſweetneſs which capti- 
vated all hearts, 


amidſt pain, ſickneſs, an ema- 
ciated frame, and a wretched for- 


| bo could. have ſuppoſed 
ſne 


ſhe retains it 
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ſhe could have borne all this with 
ſuch equanimity; to be forſaken 
at once of Health, fortune, lovers, 4 
Friends? What a world do we live 
in Not a ſoul out of her nume 
rous acquaintance, except Lady 
Suſan Collingwood, has deigned 
to enquire for her ſince the death 
of her unnatural uncle —ſhe has 
been many days on the road from 
to Collingwood- Houſe z Wed- 
neſday the ſets out for the Wells 
at Briſtol.—I am afraid never to 
return! 5 


Poor Miſs Jamima Abington .- 
my heart bleeds for her, —fair 
flower, how ſoon cropped by the 
rude hand of . misfortune But 
ſhe will bloom again, ſhe will 
bloom in a garden, ſecured from 
blaſt, from every rude hand. Ru-. 
minating on the woes of others. | 


j "64 - 
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J forget my own,—it is but for a 
moment I forget them ;—would I 
was ſo far on in my journey as Miſs 
Jamima Abington. 
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| What would become of me if 
the duke really was jealous? Will 
not my breaking with him confirm 

- His ſuſpicions Will it puſh him 
on f—Mercy, to be ſure he could 
not, would not, think of taking 
his life;—I ſolemnly proteſt his 
lordſhip never, by a hint, a hint 
the moſt diſtant but I forget, 
my dear Molly, the large tract 
that lays betwixt us,—1 forget you 
was .at Nutt-Hill,—that you was 
not witneſs to the triffing accident, 
which, perhaps, may be of the 
laſt importance to your friend. 
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Lou know the averſion I have 
to a ſpider, you likewiſe know the 
pains I have taken to overcome this 
ridiculous averſion ;—how the ve- 
nomous reptile came inſide my 
tucker I cannot divine Lady Su- 

ſan firſt eſpied it, and whiſpered 
me, I had a little fly on my neck ; 
the moment my eyes beheld its. 
bloated form, I gave a ſcream, at- 
tempting to leave the room, but 
prevented by her ladyſhip 
and Miſs Abington,—the latter aſ- 
fiſting, Lady Suſan took the cnn 
from my boſom, and cruſhed it = 
with her foot. 2658 


I terrified every body with my 
ſcreams; Lord Portland, not know-- 
ing what he did, took one of my 
hands, and putting it to his lips, 
cried, my dear Miſs Oſborne, <do 

C 6 ſay 
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ſay if you are il,-do have ſome 


drops. 


At that inſtant, —whilſt my hand 
was in his, entered the 
uſhered in by Lady Neſbit, and my 
brother, who had left the room 
a few moments before all this hap- 
pened. 


Had I really been the property 


of his grace, I could not have ſuf- 


fered more from confuſion, nor he 
betrayed greater marks of ſurprize; 
> his countenance, which, you know, 
is ruddy, inſtantly changed to a 


deadly pale ;—I ſaw the drops ſtand 
on bis forehead when ho addreſſed 
the circle. 


Miſs Abington has a penetrating 


eye; if I miſtake not, a very com- 
paſſionate 


duke, 
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THE COTTAGE. 37 
paſſionate heart; ſhe perceived my 
diſtreſs, and trembled for me ;— 
I think I ſee now how ſhe looked 
when his grace, with an air ſulky 
and difappointed, took a chair and 
drew it from the company towards 
the window. 


I called up my moſt condys 
ſcending looks to afſwage his re- 
ſentment, —aſked, if he ventured in 
his Phæton with his young ſpirited 
horſes, —if he had an agreeable 

journey from Co/tlebrook ; he looked 
at me whilſt I ſpoke, anſwered yer 2 34 
or 20, I do not recollect which. 3 
bowed graciouſly, but ſeemed not to 
attend to what I ſaid. 


1 Suſan began to relate to 
Lady Neſbit how I had been fright« 
ow: by the ſpider,—whilſt ſhe was 


ſpeaking 


-- 7 


— . 232 —— 
2 * r 4 1 + - 0 * - —- 
7 * A 


— e 
gt Tt S n * L A x b L 
ENCES EC Is". HIST +I N PLONE CES 
CO \ J 1 1 of COT ND bt” "> | PIT 2x ++ _ - "= 
: — U 4 -'- <a" opts ue vagal 2 
— 8 The — — — 8 d ARE 
by 4 . ——— 


"64 4 5 1 
Nr <a; * — e 


„ 
by ow 


wy = 4 -4 
— Py * 4 24 
** 4 ATC. — 


3 FEE ² ˙w—— — ˙uõ m — org — ached x 


28 THE COTTAGE. 


voice faid ſhe had dropped her fan 
in the lobby.—By the manner in 
which ſhe: ſpoke, I thought it 


only an excuſe to leave the room, 


ſo did not attempt to ring the bell, 


but getting up, ſhe followed me 
to the door, and I immediately 


ſhewed her to Lady Neſbit's dreſſing 
room. 


Poor ſoul! She is exceſſively 
weak, —ſo weak, her breath was 
almoſt gone before ſhe got to the 
top of the ſtairs, —every little thing 


_ affects ſuch tender frames; — ſeating 
ber on a ſopha, I fat filent a few 
moments, before I ventured to aſk 


if ſhe was well,—not quite well 
Miſs Oſborne, . ſhe replied, —T have 


very poor health, I wanted ſadly to 
get into the air, I fancy the room 
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we ſat in is rather cloſe; you per- 
ceived, I imagine, what I ſaid of 
my fan was tee an excuſe. 


4 . ſhe Sat into tears; which | 
greatly affected me, though I'know , 

it is common for people labouring 

under pain and ſickneſs, to have 

very tender ſenſations ; yet I could 

not avoid a thouſand melancholy 

reflect 


1 to take no notice of this: 
ſudden alteration, I ran to the ca- 
binet, and, taking from it a bottle 
of Eau de luce, poured into a glaſs 
of water ſome drops, which, with 
much difficulty, I prevailed on her 
to , 


333 herſelf, 9 3 2A 4 


thouſand apologies for the trouble 
ſhe 
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ſhe had occaſioned, at the ſame 
time intreated I would not drop a 
word of her folly to Lady Suſan, 
or the reſt of the company, and, 
bathing her eyes in cold water, to 
get off the redneſs, defired me to 
tell her, if I thought ſhe might 
return to the drawing room without 
diſcovering her weakneſs. 


At this inſtant Lady Neſbit en- 
tered the apartment; ſeeing, I 
ſuppoſe, by my looks, ſomething 
was the matter, aſked, if Miſs 
Abington had been ill; no Madam, 
ſhe replied, I am not ill. your 
ladyſhip's rooms are very warm. 
I only wanted a little air. 


Lady Neſbit enquired no farther, 


but faid tenderly, taking her 
„ 11 


2 
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hand, when it is agreeable for you, 
Miſs Abington, to go down, I 
will order the fire to be leſſened. 
and to ſhew her ſhe was not de- 
firous to draw us from that apart- 
ment, obligingly produced a fine 
collection of old China a fortu- 
nate circumſtance, as it gave the 


ſweet creature time to recruit her 


ſhattered ſpirits, 


At our return to the drawing 
room, we found his grace deeply 
engaged in converſation with Lady 
Suſan; but, ſeeing us, he imme- 
diately became ſilent, and appeared 
more embarraſſed than before. 


We were ſcarcely ſeated, when 
their majeſties and the royal family, 
returning from an airing, drove by 

the 
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the windows; they were immedi- 
ately. followed by the marquis of 
—, in his own carriage ;—he 
en he paſſed us, and, 
I obſerved, nodded to the duke, 
which his grace perceiving, apo- 
logized to Lady Neſbit, ſaid, he 
had ſomething of importance with 
the marquis, hoped he ſhould re- 

turn by dinner, if not he would 

ſend a note. 


my as I Ape Red; before three 
1 card was delivered, that an affair 
of the laſt conſequence prevented 
1 him the pleaſure of dining with us, 
BY but that he flattered himſelf with 
Th ſpending the evening at her lady- 
_ s ae 
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e 


This myſterious behaviour Icould 
conſtrue to nothing but jealouſy; 


AY ſpent a moſt uneaſy, reſtleſs day,— 


thoughtful, abſent, loſt to every 


thing —I wonder what ideas Lady 


Suſan has formed, what her ami- 
able friend thinks of me Lord 
Portland muſt indeed be ſurprized, 
greatly. ſurpriſed, that is, if he does 
not ſuſpect.— Heaven forbid —1 
tremble, even now, to recollect 
how often his examining eye turned 
towards me, how he looked when 
the duke's card was delivered 
Lord bleſs me, what ſhall I do — ; 


What can I do, my dear Molly, if 


this trifling affair ſhould beattended 
with fatal conſequences Was ever 


any thing ſo unfortunate ?P— What a 
ſhocking reptile is a ſpider. 


His 
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His lordſhip and the two ladies 
left us at feven, Lady Suſan gave 
me a preſſing i invitation to Colling- 
wood Houſe, inſiſted on my fixing 
2 day, and ſhe would come herſelf 
and fetch me. 


In this perplexing ſtate, how is it 
poſſi ble to ſay what day, or when? 
Her ladyſhip would hear of no ex- 
cuſe ; ſaid poſitively ſhe would be 
here Tueſday next at breakfaſt, 
but I can aſſure her, if, between 
this and that, I am not cleared of | 
my ſuſpicions, the univerſe ſhould | 
not tempt me to enter the doors of 
1 houſe. 


Lou are certainly ndpatictr to 
know if the duke returned to us in 


the evening, what Bumour he re- 
5 Fig turned 
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e in. 8 had ſtill the ap- 
pearance of jealouſy, and the ſub- 
jet. of aur converſation, _ 


Yes Molly, he returned, but it 
would puzzle me to tell you in 
what humour; neither angry or 
pleaſed, neither ſulky or compla- 
cent, frowning or ſmiling; in thort, 
neither this, that, or the otber; 
the ſubject of our converſation, 
again Lam puzzled, e had many 
ſubjects, —he dwelt on none that 
had any intereſt in my family, on 
none that concerned himſelf, ſaid 
very little of Lady Suſan, leſs of 
Lo:d Portland, yet he talked in- 
ceſſantly, but it. was of Miſs: Abing- 
ton ; God knows, I wiſh I may 
be right,. — every thing is a myſ- 
tery, my eyes and ears are turned 

deceivers,.— 
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deceivers; 3 one moment they tell 
me all will end happily, —the next, 
that a thouſand: misfortunes. hang. 
over my head. 


To- morrow my fate is fixed ;—to 
morrow I will entreat his grace to 
think of me no more, -I cannot 
live longer, racked by ſuſpenſe.— 

indeed, indeed I am undone by a 
too high ſenſe of obligations, —I 
might have been grateful, but then 
1 might have ſhewn my gratitude 

without endangering my peace. 


If Lord Portland goes as he in- 
tends to Lord Dartmouth's, I will 
oblige Lady Suſan, and ſpend a 
few days at Collingwood Houſe; 
I ſhould think no exceptions can 
be taken if he is abroad ;—after 
what 
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what has happened, I acknow- 
ledge it would be zmprudent, ſup- 
poling the duke and I ſhould part 
on good terms,—it would be im- 
prudent for me to viſit there, When 
his nie is at home. 


I want of all thing to oe Miſs 
Boyle,—in my opinion there can- 
not be a more pleaſing fight than a 
beautiful woman; ſhe is acquainted - 
with Lady Suſan, but I do not 
find her Hong cxpacs her this 


God grant the duke may hear 
me with patience, — that I may ex- 
perience that generoſity which he 
has ſhewn on a thouſand occaſions. 
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J cannot ſtay here after the af- 
fair is blown, —indeed I cannot; 
his grace you know my dear is the 
darling of mankind,—it is even be- 
come fafhionable to admire his vir- 
tues, I with it was as faſhionable 
to imitate them; I with too that 
my perverſe heart could bow down 
before them, that it could acknow- 
ledge the fountain from which they 
flow, to be the fountain of all its 
felicity. 


I am determined to bury. myſelf 
in the country, I will try to attone 
for my perverſeneſs,—by retire- 
ment, by ſeeking out the diſtreſſes 
of others, by doing all in my 
power to relieve them; by con- 
tinually offering up my prayers. 
for the duke of Leſter, and that he 
may deſpiſe me ſufficiently for his 


future e. 
Oh 
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Oh that this perplexing affair 
was happily ended, and I once 
more in the arms of my much 
loved, much honoured friends in 
Somerſetſhire. 


Thank my dear, dear mother, 
for her tender epiſtle, it ſhall be 
anſwered by the next poſt — tell 
her and my dear father, that duty 
waſtes not by abſence; tell your 
own heart I wiſh to live there for 
ever, and tell it. likewiſe, none 
knows its value like your af- 
fectionate 
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D Collingwood- Houſe. 
: "D U R ſiſter broke with the 


1 duke!—ls it true, F rank ?— 
MiyTicuſt my ſenſes? Aſſure me the 
has ;—fay ſhe is di engaged, and 
you pronounce Portland moſt happy 
of mankind — don't fart, in ho- 
nour I could not tell you ſo be- 
EF Ffore;—come to me, dear Oſborne ; 
I have ordered my horſes, —I will 
meet you five miles ſhort of Wind- 
for ;—Lady Suſan expects you, I 
have told her you come here this 


evening. 


'Yours, 
Por TLAND. : 
LE T- 


* 


LETTER IX. 


Francis OsBORNR Eſquire to. 
LorD PoRTLAND. 


Win. fog: 


S lord I cannot ſee you this. 
| evening, you know not how 
&: 15 been diſtreſſed, how my 
Heart has been rent betwixt af- 
fection for my ſiſter, and gratitude 
for my noble friend.— 


I fet out to morrow with his | 


grace for Caſtlebrook, from thence 
I proceed to Nutt Hill. Heaven 
can only tell the terrors I feel, 


— * 


when I conſider the diſappoint- Ee, 


ments I muſt bring there. 


D 2. Pray, Y 
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Pray, my dear Lord, unleſs you 
mean to make yourſelf and me 


compleatly miſerable,—think not 


of my ſiſter, —ſhe never can be 
yours. wht . 


Had you ſeen her on her knees, 
a poſture even his grace could not 
prevent her from; had you ſeen 


the ſolemn manner in which ſhe 


addreſſed him, when ſhe proteſted 


never to give her hand, unleſs he 


requeſted it, nor then, unleſs ſhe. 
ſaw him happy with the moſt de- 


ſerving of her ſex,—had your 
| lordſhip witneſſed 7475s ſcene, you 


would never think of my dear Au- 


guſta, but as the After of your 


friend. 


My 
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My lord, you know not the 
value of the heart ſhe has given up, 
a Heart that knows no guile, & 
heart that generoſity and bene- 
volence occupy as their own. 


Tt was for me, it was for an in- 
prudent brother, that ſhe has ſo. 
long ſtruggled againſt her incli- 1 


nations. 


E 


What will your lordſhip think? 
What will Lady Suſan think, if 1 
_ diſcover. my follies, if I diſcover _ 
through what motive my ſiſter firſt _ 
encouraged theduke? Nobleminded 
creature, —how extreme thy affec- 
tion, —how extreme thy gratitude, 
not to be equalled ſure-in woman. 


If your lordſhip can conceal any | 
thing from the divine Lady Suſan,” 


D 3 in 


Jg* 
— 
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in pity to your friend conceal 
what follows. 


At the laſt Newmarket race, I 
went from Oxford with a large 
party, - we came on the courſe: 
juſt as Mr. Fleming's Sally, and 
Sir Jacob Turner's Wbitefoot ſtart- 
ed. — the bets run amazingly high; 
J looked on with ſurprize, I could 
ſcarce credit my ſenſes, to behold. 
rational beings riſk ſuch large ſums 
on the fleetneſs of a. beaſt ;—I was 
buſy to obſerve the countenances. 
of thoſe who. had ſtakes depending; 


. how did I congratulate. myſelf with 


being a ſpectator free from ſolici- 

1 did I exult when Sally 
came ſnorting and foaming to the 

poſt, to feel no palpitations on. be- 
holding Whitefoot diſtanced. 


A mul : 
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A multitude of © bettors ſur- 
_ rounded the victorious ſteed, thoſe, 
fluſhed with ſucceſs, looked as if 
they were come to pay their ado- 
ration to the beaſt, —rode round,— 
and round,—admired every limb, 
praiſed her forehand, | talked with 
raptures of her neck, as if it had 
been a favourite lady's, —whilſt the 
_ unfortunate Aug hte, ſpite of en- 
deavours to hide their chagring 
hung their heads, uttering a thou- 
ſand invectives againſt W hitefoot's YN 
rider. e 00 P49 


My attention was thus engaged 
when Sir George Dormer's coach, 
drawn by fix Arabians, flew ſwiftly | 
by me, —in a moment it was'rus 
moured the beautiful counteſs 4 2] 
— Was in the cxrringe,—_ 


- — * 
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a ſhight acquaintance with Lady 
Dormer, I embraced the oppor- 
tunity, and rid directly up to the 
coach, the beautiful counteſs indeed 
was there, and by her fide your 


3 5 lovely ſiſter; encouraged by Lady 


Suſan's ſweet affability, I ſolicited 
the honour of her hand at the ball, 
the bowing, ſmiled my happineſs, 
and Lady Dormer crowned it, by 
engaging me at tea, ungen 
x For ever could I have feaſted my 
eyes on the twin ſtars, but good 
manners obliged me to make way 
for the duke of M—— and Lord 
, who preſſed forwards to 
pay their compliments to the 
ladies. 


2 — of 1 


on 
W 


1.25 Full 


4% 
3 


— 


Full of tranſport J returned to 
my companions, and found them 
making bets on the next horſes 
that were to run,—no rhetorick 
was wanting to engage me,—but I 
was then myſelf, I was progf againſt 
their deluſive arguments, I had not 
forgot my parents or my family, — 
would it had been poiſon that made 
me forget thoſe ties. 


From the courſe I went to Lady 
Dormer's lodgings, her ladyſhip's 
beautiful gueſts had drawn together 
it number of the firſt nobility, -* 
amongſt whom Was the duke f 
Leſter I had not ſeen his grace 
fince he came to his title, we were 
like brothers at Weſtminſter, | but 
baving ſeldom had an opportu- 
nity of ſeeing him after I Was Y 5 
moved to Eton; I reaſonably ſup- 8 
D 5 | poſed 
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poſed our former friendſhip winde 
you wilt judge how agreeably I. 
Was ſurprized to be accoſted with. 
the ſame unreſtraint ,—the ſame: 


wartmth as when his ſchoolfellow. 


His grace danced that evening 


with the charming- counteſs ;— 


eould- the world boaſt two ſuch. 


lovely women as our partners ;— 


nobody elſe was admired, -o 
elſe looked at ;—their praiſes in 
loud'whiſpers might be heard from 
every mouth, the ſmile of an: 


angel ſpoke in all their features. 


in their movement ſuch barony, 
as exceeded the charms of muſic. 


The ball ended, and the ladies: 
in their chairs;—his grace pro- 
* to me drinking their healths 


THE COTTAGE: 59) 


in claret,—many of our acquaint- 
ance were preſent, and adjourned | 
with us, —the glaſs. went briſkly [| 
round,—it was puſhed both by qi 


the victors and the vanquiſhed, —. 
one to keep up the fire ſucceſs had. 
kindled, the other to blow up the 
parka tl ſucceſs had damped. 


The duke of Leſter and myſelf 
were the only perſons preſent who. 
had not then engaged on the turf; 
at that time, indeed, we ſeemed; 
determined againſt it,—but how: 
weak are reſolutions,” when reaſon. 
is drowned ;—let me periſh if I. 
can bear the recollection of my im 
prudence ;z— well might Shakeſpear 
ſpeak of wine as an enemy that. 
ſteals away the brains. 


Almoſt 


” PPP as et nn — Ad mY” 
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Almoſt five in the morning be- 
fore we parted, and, falling into 
a ſound fleep the inſtant I was in 
bed, my follies were forgot, till 
reminded of them ſome hours after 
by the duke ;—coming to my bed- 
fide, he took my hand, crying, 
Frank, what, are you dead? How 
can you fleep ?—D'ye know how 
finely we are taken in ?—Taken in! 
Taken m! retorted I, ſtaring like 
one awaken from a trance, —how 
taken in ?— Why, replied he, can't i 
you recollect what bets you have 

made? Not I, faith, my lord 

duke, fomething of your being 
taken im, I remember. — True, 
Plank, I am taken in but not for 
| five thouſand pounds. — The devil, . 
faid I. N up in the bed. — 

. five 
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five thouſand pounds! I have but 
two hundred pieces in my pocket. 


'This the fine plight I was in "Tbs 
I thought would have made me 
run mad; fix hundred pounds 4 
year, every ſhilling I had to expect 
till the death of my father. 


Come, come, Frank, faid his 
grace, prithee don't be in deſpair, 
fortune may be on your fide, —be 
expeditious in dreſſing, you know - 


we are engaged at the pan 
breakfaſt. 


Whilſt the leaſt hope remained, 


hilt I could flatter myſelf with a 8 


poſſibility of ſucceſs, I aſſumed an 
air of cheerfulneſs, and, picking 
up ſome of my unthinking com- 
Panions, 
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nions, mixed with the company 
at the rooms. 


Every moment appeared an hour, 
till the time came to go on the 
eonrſe,—even there I affected an 
unconcern ;—but how, my lord, 
could I affe& it, when my fate was 
decided? - On the laſt horſe which 
ran, —horrid reflection! I had two 
thouſand: pounds depending, and 
that horſe: as unſucceſsful as thoſe 
F had betted on before. 


What could equal my diſtreſs ?— 
I ſuppoſe I appeared like a creature 
> Berelt of reaſon, I rid up and. 
down amidſt the multitude, (Cares. 


Snowing where I Was, 


Wt + Whiln 


Whilſt gaping for my loſt peace, 


ſtaring from ſide to fide, I felt a: 


hand on my ſhoulder, at the ſame 
moment a voice pronounce, Frank, 
I muſt ſpeak with you immedi- 
ately judge my ſurprize, —it was 
the duke of Leſter, holding out. 
his pocket book ;—oblige me, dear 
Frank, faid he; Oblige you in 
what, my lord duke Why, to 
be plain, Frank, I leave New-- 
market inſtantly, the evening is 
far advanced, I chuſe not to travel 
with ſo large a ſum ; as I have at 
preſent about me;—you know I 
had always your purſe at. ſchool] ; 
take mine, return it when con- 
venient, remember I only lend it, 
an obligation ſo light can never. 
pain Jou. a 


Here 
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Here I interrupted him ; | really, 


till then, I could make no reply 
to ſuch unprecedented generoſity, 
it took from me the very power of 


ſpecch. 


Stop, ſtop, my Lord Duke, ſaid I, 
how ſhall I, how can I, ac- 
cept your generous, ofter? As I 
hope for, mercy, your goodneſs is 
more difficult to be ſupported, than 
my ill fortune. 


Conſider, dear F rank, he re- 
turned, how many guineas you 
lent me at ſchool, five ſhillings 
were then of more conſequence to 
your friend than five thouſand 
pounds are now, you muſt take it, 
Frank, —you /hal/ take it, forcing 


the notes into my reluctant hand, a 
which, | 


© 2 a 
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which, as ſoon. as he had done, 
he whipped up his horſe, wiſhing 
me well, and rid away full ſpeed, 


Sick of Newmarket, I reſolved 
to leave it immediately, 1 only 
ſtaid to diſcharge my debts of 
honour, ſetting out on my journey 
that very evening. 5 


On my return to Oxford, I 
wrote to the duke, declaring it 
was impoſſible for me to have an 
eaſy moment till I had given him 
proper ſecurity for the money, that 
I was determined to riſk my fa- 
ther's diſpleaſure, and lay the 
whole affair before him. 


The next poſt brought me a 


very angry reply to this letter, — 
125 
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his grace ſolemnly proteſted, if 
ever I mentioned a ſyllable of the 


affair to my father, he ſhould hold 


me incapable of friendſhip; adding, 


the vaſt ſatisfaction he had propoſed 


in renewing the intimacy began in 
our boyiſh days ;—confider, my 
dear Oſborne, ſaid he, would you 
accept a ſecurity from me on the 
like occafion ?—Or would you have 
me riſk a parent. 8 happineſs? 


- 


This was ſufficient to filence 


me could 1 N alter this, 


to renew the ſubject? 


"IONY of the frequent viſits his 
grace made me at Oxford, I pro- 


poſed a little excurſion into Somer- 


ſetſhire; here again his amiable 
diſpoſition | was conſpicuous,—he 


not 


— 
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not only accepted the invitation. 
but came into the ſcheme with 
ſuch alacrity, with ſuch agreeable 
acquieſcence, that we ſat out the 
morning ſucceeding the evening 
on which I had propoſed the tour. . 


His grace expreſſed exquiſite fatiſ- 
faction all the time he ſtaid at Nutt- 
Hill—he was full of the praiſes of 
my father and mother, —told me, 
twenty times in a day, that my 
ſiſter was a ſweet creature, and 
once, I remember, he ſighed deep 
when he ſaid, ſhe reſembled much 
a young lady he once loved to diſ- 
traction; but, upon my honour, 
I never ſuſpeted he. meant any 
thing ſerious, till a few days before 
your lordſhip came down; his, 


ne indeed were * and 1 
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was fool enough to place them to 
my Own account. 


5 Sorely have 1 repented telling 
Auguſta the obligat ions I was 
under to this generous man, — I am 
but too ſenſible ſhe accepted him 
more from gratitude than affection. 


She is very young, my Lord, 
ſcarce ſeventeen ;—to a girl of her 
refined notions, the duke's noble 
character could be no ſmall in- 
ducement — the joy her parents 
expreſſed at her happy proſpects, 
in ſhort every thing helped to per- 
ſuade her ſhe ought to be his;— 
but I am convinced ſhe never has 
been cheerful, or ſeemed to enjoy 
herſelf like what ſhe uſed to do, 


before he mare propoſals. 


I cannot 


* 
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I cannot paint my diſtreſs, when 


ſhe told me the ſituation of her 


heart; the conſequence of my 
friend's diſpleaſure appeared light, 
compared to my ſiſter's happineſs, 
ſhe begged, ſhe entreated, T would 
ſound him on the matter ;—if he 
heard me with patience, - ſhe ſaid, 


ſhe would ſummon reſolution, and | 


ks to him herſelf. 


Indeed, Lord Portland, mine 
was a dreadful taſk „but ſuch a 


one as I could not be excuſed 


from, and, to add to my per- 


plexities, I expected every moment 


that his grace would enter, as 


we were all that morning going to 
ſee a review in Hyde Park, 


Before 


Before I could deliberate how or 
in what manner to break the affair, 
behold the door opened, and he 
flew into the room, whilſt Auguſta 

Was ſitting by me, drowned in 
tears. 


__'Surprize conld never be expreſſed 
in ſuch lively colours, as in the fea- 
tures of this great, this good man; T 
thought he would have fallen to the 
earth; Do ] intrude, Frank, ſaid 
he, ſtanding with the door in his 

| band For heaven's ſake, ſpeak? 
—What is the matter? 


11, returned I, your greg will 
top into the garden, you thall 
know the cauſe;— — o, Wit" gut 
20 king to my filter, he wx Hee 


** 1 
Tinten 
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. God knows how I broke the 


matter, —it was an undertaking I 
would not go through again for 
the univerſe; but; inſtead of being 
warm or upbraiding, as I expected. 
he ſaid he reverenced her inge- 
nuity ; that, though he was unfortu- 
nate, he muſt admire principles of 
Mee : 


_— 


He preſſed to 3 00 40 4 
had been told any thing to his diſ- 
advantage, —if ſhe had heard of 
any former engagement ;—l aſſured 1 
him the contrary, and that I be- -Þ 
lieved ſhe hated herſelf for a n 2 
ee mme, 15 


He 1 to ſee her, deſiring 
I would ſay, it was only to ſue for 
; a CONS. 
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a continuance wy her friendſhip that 
he defired an interview,” 


be 
| 
p 


: When peace is eee to the 
breaſt, how ſoon does every fea- 
ture declare it, — the eyes, the 
cheeks, —it glides through the whole 
face, it is even proclaimed in a 


dimple ; thus did her features ſpeak, 
and, thus harmonized, I led her 


to the duke. 


| My dear Miſs . ſaid he, 
taking her hand, as he advanced 
to meet us, — I wiſh it may be in 
my power to recompence you for 
the uneaſineſs I have cauſed; rell 
me you will honour me with your 
friendſhip.— ay you do not hare me, 
and from this moment you are free 
from any engagement to me. 


Too 


Fg 
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Too much overcome by his 
goodneſs to reply, ſhe fell on her 
knees, whilſt his grace, ſoftened 
almoſt to tears, endeavoured to 
lift her up ;—he begged, he prayed, 
he entreated, ſhe would not kneel ; 
but his prayers, his entreaties were 
ineffeRual, till ſhe declared what 
is mentioned in the firſt part of my 
letter. 


My Lord, I can give you no ideaof _ 
the ſcene which followed, —I don't 
believe I have been myſelf ſince, 
but my ſiſter it happy,. and, for 
| fuch a ſiſter, one would forego. 
any thing; ; let me repeat, my Lord, 
you can have uo hopes; his grace, 
by ſome hints he dropped, ſeems 
now determined on a fingle life. 


Vol. I. | E 5 ia. 
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a continuance of her friendſhip that 
he deſired an interview. Ta 
| 5 3 1 

2 When peace is reſtored to the 
breaſt, how ſoon does every fea- 
ture declare it, — the eyes, the 
cheeks, —it glides through the whole 
face, it is even proclaimed in a 
dimple ; thus did Her features ſpeak, 


and, thus harmonized, I led her 


to the duke. 


My dear Miſs Gee ſaid "=" 
taking her hand, as he advanced 
to meet us,—I wiſh it may be in 
my power to recompence you for 
the uneaſineſs I have cauſed ;—zell 
me you will honour me with your 


friendſhip, ay you do not hare me, 
and from this moment you are free 


To 


Fg 


Too much overcome by his 
ooodneſs to reply, ſhe fell on her 
knees, whilſt his grace, ſoftened 
almoſt to tears, endeavoured to 
lift her up ;—he begged, he prayed, 
he entreated, ſhe would not kneel ; 
but his prayers, his entreaties were 
ineffectual, till ſhe declared what 
is mentioned in the firſt part of ny 
letter. 
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believe I have been myſelf ſince, 


any thing ; let me repeat, my Lord, 
you can have no hopes; his grace, 
by ſome hints he dropped, ſeems 
now determined on a ſingle life. 
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My Lord, I can give you no idea of 
the ſcene which followed, -I don't 


but my ſiſter zs happy, and, for 
ſuch a ſiſter, one would forego. 
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In che name of wonder, how came 
your lordſhip to hear the match was 
broke off ?—lIt happened but the 


day after you left us; his grace 


has continued his viſits as uſual; — 


if poſſible, his expreſſions of friend- 


ſhip to me are warmer than ever, 


and his behaviour to Auguſta, in- 


ſtead of being cool, —is quite af- . 


* 


fectionate. 


— 


Pray, what airy ſpirit is this 


vou keep in pay — 1 want to take 


one into my ſervice in com- 


paſſion recommend me to a pretty 


little boy with win gs,—he ſhall be 
paid well, he ſhall ſee Lady Suſan 
ten times every day, — I ſhall charge 
him not to whiſper a word of 
Newmarket race; remember that, 
my dear Wort; remember I could 

x : 2 


her ladyſhip, after ſhe was ac- 
quainted with'my imprudence. 


In leſs than a fortnight you 


ſhall ſee me, -I ſtay but a few days 


in Somerſetſhire. 
Yours, &c. 


F. OsBORN R. 
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never venture into the preſence of 


E 
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1 LETTER K. 
- Mifs OsBORNE to Miſs Mappzx. 


= Windſor. 

fa AT think you of the 

duke? Is he not poſſeſſed of 

every virtue ?—I am really aſhamed 

of myſelf; Was there ever ſuch a 

perverſe creature as your friend ?— 
But my brother has told you all; 

my dear brother, — what a taſk was 

his !—How much do I owe him !— 

| It ſhall be the buſineſs of my life 

01 to ſeck for opportunities to return 


the vaſt debt. 


"You will ſee me, my dear Molly, 
; the happieſt creature on earth; 


. 
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very different are the effects of 


pain and pleaſure, but the latter is 
never properly enjoy ed without a 


taſte of the former ;—our lives are 
judiciouſly checquered,—if no down 


hill, —what dull expectations in 
⁊ſcending If no fours, how cloy- 
ing ſweets /—If no clouds, how un- 
welcome i Moine. 


My felicity enereaſes ; — three 


whole days I have been honqured: 
with the company of Lady Suſan, 
"her ladyſhip came on Tueſday, as 
ſhe appointed ;—ſhe tried all her 


rhetorick to get me to return with 


her that evening, but finding me 
obſtinate, the condeſcended. to re- 
main here till this mornin g. ; 


| I; 8 
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It is impoſſible to ſay how happy 
her preſence made me ,—her dif- 
poſition is ſuch, that if one was 

- really miſerable, ſhe would cheat 
one into happineſs ;—was I to 
draw her picture, I would repre- 
ſent a dove and Jark flying to or” 
boſom. 


I ſuppoſe my brother will repent 
His journey in ſackcloth and aſhes ; 
but tell him, for his comfort, I 
ſet down a thouſand aliens 
things her ladyſhip ſaid to me. 

I ſet them down to 5¹5 account. 


— 


1 1 am really apprehenſive poor 

b Miſs Abington is dead, —ſhe pra- 
"ated to write to Lady Suſan, on 

her arrival at Briſtol, —but not one 


"Hine has her W received — 
ſne 
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ſhe talked of lodging at Mrs. Den- 


ſon's, near the wells.—I wiſh you 
would write to our grocer, and get 
him to go to Mrs. Denſon and 
enquire if ſhe has been there ;—1 
promiſed Lady Suſan, if ſhe hears 
nothing of her before, when Igo 
with my father and mother to Sir 
Hugh Melcombe's, 1 will. then 
make particular enquiries for her 
myſelf. 1 


J am impatient to hear if my 
father and mother blame the ſtep 
I have taken ;—I know their ele- 
mency, and hope every thing from 


it. 


If you miſs a poſt, I hall have at 


out before your letter arrives.— 


e Lady 
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Lady Neſbit is very angry,— 


but 1 tell her ladyſhip, if the will 


come and fetch me next ſumraer, 


ſhe won't get rid of her __ quite 


o eaſily. 


It is but a few days, my dear 
Molly, when you and I ſhall again 


partake together our delightful 


evening walks,—I dream every 
night of the little temple in the 
wood, it is now ſo ſtrong in my 


| ideas, that I ſuppoſe I ſhall be 
Working or reading there till to 


Morrow eight o'clock. | 


1 Adieu my deareſt friend, yours, ; 
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LETTER XI. 


Lord PoxTLA ND to FRANCIS. 
Os BORNE, Eſquire. 5 


— 
ELL, Frank, —if there are 
no hopes; — but firſt I muſt 
have it confirmed by Miſs Oſborne; 
if there are 2 hopes, I repeat, 
Portland is moſt unfortunate of 
mankind ;—as a friend I charge 
you, by the love you bear my 
ſiſter I charge you, keep from 
Miſs Oſborne the ſecret of my 
heart ;—ſince 1 know her reſo- | 
lution, I will wait with patience _ 
the events of „ —I will 
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not preſume to hint my paſſion, 


whilſt his grace is ſingle. _ 


Are you not acquainted, my 


dear Oſborne, with what depends 


on bis marrying ?—Do you think 
he will willingly let his eſtate go 
to people whom I am convinced 
he muſt deſpiſe ?—No, no, Frank, 
theſe are things not to be over- 


come — the duke of Leſter will 


not let a low purſe- proud race ſuc- 


ceed him, —he will not let thoſe 


ſprung from a dunghill ſtrut and 


| lord it over the footſteps: of his 


anceſtors. What could poſſeſs the 


late duke to entail his eſtate on 


ſach a'crew ?—Did he outlive his 
benſes, or had he ever any 1 


* 


"2 I hope | 
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. hope, Miſs Oſborne, before 
this, is partaking the ſocial de- 
lights of Nut Hill ;—mention her 
often in your letters, —ſay if ſhe | 
looks well, if ſhe i happy,—tell 
me the very day we are to expect 
you five or ſix weeks at leaſt 
you muſt think of favouring - 
us with your company ;—you 
will meet the reception you wiſh 
from Lady buſan;z—I am always 
moſt ſincerely, yours, 


PoRTLAND. 


* P 
« . ; 
. a ; 
. » 
} 0 a * 
% » x — 
4 " / - % -$ 4 = * 
* * * 4 1 
DO | | "> Lk 
o * * ” - * 
- * 5 * . 
4 5 : _ * o 
, gore 7 
> 
" 


$i - $40 
- * 


= 
_ 
_ 
. 
[ 

=_ 
| 


8% THE COTTAGE. 


[LETTER Xl... 


Miſs OsBorne. to Lady Susan 
COLLING WOOD. | | 


| Nutt-Hill. 

Only waited for a line from 

Lady Melcombe before I em- 

braced the honour your ladyſhip 
ſo condeſcendingly requeſted. 


I am greatly diſtreſſed about 
poor Miſs Abington,—God only 
knows what is become of her;. 
the perſon Miſs Madden wrote to, 


has been with Mrs. Denſon ;—ſhe 


informed him there was a young 
lady, of that name, in her lodg- 


ings about a month ſince, that ſhe 


ſtaid only 2 week, and was the 


S 


whole 5 
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whole time exceſſively ill ;—Mrs. 


Denſon is ignorant where ſhe went 
when ſhe left her lodgings, but ſup- 


poſes it cannot be at any great dif- 8 


tance, as ſhe could ſcarce bear the 
fatigue of an airing, having fre- 
quently fainted after a drive of five 


or fix miles, 


2, 1 to ſend this Ee 


choly account to your ladyſhip, 


which cauſed me to defer writing 


till I heard from Lady Melcombe, 
who at my requeſt has made an 
unwearied ſearch ;—not a ſtreet in 


Briſtol but her ladyſhip's ſervants; | 


have traverſed ;—ſhe wrote to. 


her apotbecary in Bath, —he has | 


examined every lodging there,. 
been ſeveral mornings at the pump= 


room, but all without ſucceſs, _ - ,- 
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In a few days I go with my 
father and mother on our annual 
viſit to our worthy relations Sir 
Hugh and Lady Melcombe, who 
live ſcarce ſix miles out of Briſtol;— 
your ladyſhip may depend on my 
beſt ſervices,--I ſhall ſpare no 
- pains to diſcover, if poſſible, where 
this amiable young lady is con- 
+ cealed. 1 


IF know, Lady Suſan, you will 
rejoice to find I am not condemned. 
by my parents,—their lenity, their 
tenderneſs, are both conſpicuous; 
but how much is it felt by their 
children'!—How much of it do 
they hourly experience I hope I 
am not guilty of a fin in wiſhing 
to die before them —indeed I 


often petition I never may outlive 
„ the 
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the fatal time; God Almighty 
knows my heart, and he beſt knows 
if I could ſupport fo Pw a loſs. 


Forget not, dear Lady Suſan, 
your promiſe of next May, much 


wiſhed for month, favourite ſeaſon 


but January, February, or March, 
would be more welcome to us 
than the lovely month of May, if 
with them we could behold your 
ladyſhip; endeavour, dear Madam, 
to contract the days which inter- 
cept the heart: felt men . 

your | 


AUGusTA OSBORNE, 


- 
« 2 > ; 
> 22 1 
8 
_—— — — . . 0 * of 
, X N 2 
% | : Y 1 - 3 
** * . _ - 9 * * * Y 2 8 


„ THE COTTAGE. 
1 £ : d A 1 * 
1 . 1 * * if O . © - * 
** 
, * 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


notice of your entertaining pacquet- 
than to ſay it is received ;—l have 
Juch things to unfold, — ſuch ſur- 
Pprizing events; but ſtop, your 
ladyſhip ſhall not remain in ſuſ- 
penſe 3 MNiſs Abington is under 
the ſame roof with your friend ;— 
Heaven be praiſed, I have 4% . 
vered her, I have diſcovered her 
| heavy afflictions, her n Pty 
her noble eee | 


don me, if take no other 


L 


* 
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Let me try to recollect every 
little incident; dear Lady Suſan, 
you mult have patience, the ſub- 
ject requires I ſhould be circum- 
ſtantial. Is 


Juſt three weeks I have been. 
with my father and mother at 
Shafto Place, the ſeat of Sir Hugh 
 Melcombe ; — ſcarce a day has paſt, 
ſince we arrived, but Sir Hugh 
diſpatched meſſengers to all the 
adjacent villages; your ladyſhip 
cannot imagine how much both 
| himſelf and lady were intereſted in 
finding out Miſs Abington, tho', 
till this morning, all attempts 
proved unſucceſsful. et 

It is Sir Hugh's cuſtom, every 
ay at wane, to go an airing, _ 
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Lady Melcombe uſually tchds 
"him; that is, when ſhe has not 


> 


company to detain her at home, 
which happened to be the caſe juſt 
now. My father and mother, not being 


at all fond of exerciſe, it generally 


falls out that I am Sir nw \ 
woas. 


This day we ſallied forth, rather 
earlier than common, —he wanted 


to ſhew me a beautiful wood, 


about ten miles diſtant, in the 
center of which he propoſes building 
a ſummer retreat. 


I am — ia 18 in our little 


excurſions Sir Hugh is not only 
one of the moſt ſenſible, but one 


of the beſt natured men on earth. 


he __ out every thing worthy 
: obſervation, 
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obſervation, - nothing that does 


honour to the great creator eſcapes 
his notice z—his obſeryat ore on 


the animal and vegetabſe world 


afford t he higheſt entertainment. to 


a rational mind I have known 


him order the coachman to ſtop ten 
times in the ſpace of an hour ;—a_ 


fine proſpect calls his attention,— 


ſometimes a fine river,—now a 
flock of ſheep, —a flight of curious. 


birds, —a ſwarm of bees,—or per- 
haps an uncommon. plant that 
N on the ide of a bank. 


* know not 1 this mornloge,. 


we drove on in ſerious chat, till 
within three miles of the wood; — 
here I began to look about me en 
two ſteep hills lay juſt before us. 

ſo Hoops, that, when we. Sot to — - 
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top of the firſt, the valley beneath 

ſeemed ſcarce perceptible, - but de- 

ſcending, I never beheld any thing 

equal to its verdure ;—the breadth 

of the valley I ſuppoſe could not 

exceed three hundred yards, yet 
in length far beyond my ken.— 


Down the fides of both theſe 
hills trickled ſeveral ſtreams like 
chryſtal, emptying themſelves into 
4 brook that ran at the foot of a 
poor little __ 


Coming near the hovel, J per- 


= ceived an old man, bent with age, 


bearing a faggot on his back, which: 
he had taken from a ſtack by the 
road fi de, —his hair, time worn and. 
ſun burnt, was turned of a yel- 
—_— — and he appeared 
* 
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ſinking ker his burthen ; when 
with his ſtaff he opened a. little 
hatch or gate that led to his fairy 
garden, js + ren, 


I felt a ſtrange curioſity to follow 
this venerable man, there was ſome- 
thing both in the appearance of 
him and his habitation that drew 
my attention ;—hinting my incli- 
nations to Sir Hugh, he bad the 
coachman ſtop, and, handing me 
out, ordered him to drive to the 
top of the oppoſite hill, ſaying to 
me, he thought it would be agree» 
able for us to walk up. 


When the eoach moved off, we 
ſtrolled round and round an eyere 
green hedge which ſurrounded the 
little garden, having every now 
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and then a peep through openings, 
cut into the ſhape of ovals ;—at 


length we reached the hatch the 
old man had juſt entered, over 
which was an arch, compoſed of 
the ſame evergreen with the hedge; 
here we had a full view both of 
the cot and garden, which for 
niceneſs and order, in a ruſtick 
way, are ſcarce, 1 believe, to be 
equalled. 


The garden, though ſmall, is di- 
vided into ſeveral plats, planted 
with every neceſſary for their fa- 
mily ;—under the windows are, 
prettily diſpoſed, a variety of com- 
mon flowers, with five or ſix bee- 
hives on the ſame bank. 


Over 


Over the door of this peaceful 
dwelling there is another little 
arch, covered thick with jeſſamin 
and woodbines, whoſe luxuriant 
branches climb naturally round the | 

wood work of the windows. 


Sir Hugh, 287 well as. myſelf, 
were in lane raptures with the 
outſide, that our curioſity was on 
the rack to behold what could be 


no within. 


4 


Whilſt Gael ſchemes v were pro- 

jecting to this purpoſe, an old 

woman appeared at the door, knit- 
ting a ſtocking. 

1 find vaſt pleaſure in pak 
riziag every perſon, and every 
thing, on this ſweet ſpot I know 
"IP . 
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your ladyſhip will indulge me,. 

I long to: deſcribe. the old woman's 
_ dreſs, with twenty other odd mat- 
"__ my head is full of. 


Her gown was linſey ET YR 
or ſome ſuch manufacture, with 
long ſleeves that came half way 
down her arms,—pinned back at 
the ſides, and laced almoſt clofe 
before; her cap, as to coarſeneſs, 
ſuited well with- her gown, but 
the ſnow could not exceed it for 
whiteneſs, —on the forehead a dou- 
ble row of ſmall plaits, the fame. 
at both ears, which were of a ſur- 
prizing length, and-turned up over 
her Nad. 


so much fof my old woman's 


arel.—your ladyſhip has not yet 
ſeen 
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ſeen her beyond the threſhold Jugs 


mark what: follows, and confeſs, 
if ſhe did not outſhine the faireſt 
ever equipped for a de 


ball. 5 


But to return — the good crea- 
ture ſeeing us at the gate, haſtily 
laid down her knitting on the 
bench under the jeſſamin arch, and 
ſmoothing her apron, with two or 
three low curtſeys as ſhe advanced, 
aſked, if our honours would pleaſe 
to walk in and reſt ?— 


Your ladyſhip- will ſuppoſe we 
inſtantly embraced the invitation, 
we waited for no more, but fol- 


lowed our conductreſs to the door 


of her little cot — entering the 
hovel, my eye was immediately 


ſtruck by the uncommon pavement 


clean, that one might really have 


native brook. 


her pocket a bunch of keys, with 
one of which ſhe opened a corner 


* 
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on which they trod, though it con- 


ſiſted only of ſmooth pebbles, they 


were kept ſo exceffively nice and 


ſuppoſed them juſt taken from their 5 


No ſooner did we gain the good 


woman's kitchen, but ſhe drew out 
a joint ſtool from under the table. 


for Sir Hugh, —and 1 was placed 
next him in a low wooden chair. 


Our hoſteſs, in her way, began 
now to aſſume an air of ſome con- 
ſequence; with a deal of buſtle in 
her countenance, ſhe took from 


Fupboard, but, Win the drew 
| the 


* 
oy 
* . 
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the cork of a bottle of mead, and = * 
wiped a| glaſs. in a corner of her 
apron, my attention was engaged 

in taking an inventory of the fur- 
niture; perhaps your ladyſhip 
never ſaw any of the kind, —no- 

; thing ſo pleaſing as e 


. 7 9 


Did you ever ſee a dreſſer, Lady 
Suſan ?—The only idea I can give 
you of one, is this —a cottager's 
cCabinet, a receptacle for what they * 4 
| eſteem moſt ornamental, —ſuch as 4 
4 4 pewter plates, diſhes, a ſet of 
one cups and faucers, with num 
berleſs other little matters, which, 
if ſeen in the houſe of a perſon of 
faſhion, would be confidered as 
nothing but here, ſhining on 
Melves one above another, ith a 
a en 


* 
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neat white linnen curtain to draw 
eee cannot fail to L 


Of all the 1 in the old | 
woman's kitchen, I give. the pre- 
ference to an oak table, —ſo ex- 


tremely bright, that it might as 
well ſerve for a mirror as the uſe 


it is intended for. 


7 © wiſh I may recollect the or- 


naments over the chimney ; but 1 


think they are theſe :—a ſpit, 
three iron candleſticks, a pair of 


| tobacco tongs,. a braſs peſtle and 


mortar, and two old delte images. 


| Well, Madam, how do YOu 


like my old woman's taſte?—I˙II 


aſſure Wok L like it ſo well, that I 
8 intend 
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intend to conſult her whenever I 
furniſh a houſe. Wer | 


But I have not told you, Sir 
Hugh and I drank a glaſs of mead; 


in my conſcience I think the good 


creature would have cried, had we 
perſiſted in refuſing it. 


Juſt as we were praiſing the de- 
licious liquor, in hobbled old Iſaac; 
your ladyſhip:muſt underſtand; this 
was our venerable hoſt ;—poor 
Iſaac, 1 ſhall never forget how he 

looked, when Sir Hugh roſe from 


his ſeat, inſiſting he ſhould ſit 


down next him z— not for the”, 4 


world, and pleaſe your honours,— 


ſcratching his* head, and bowing, 


not for the whole world, would I 


ſit down in the ſame place with 


. 
Y * 


1 
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ſuch great gentlefolks,—T only 
ſtap'd in to aſk Sarah if I'muſt pick 
the arbs for madam's broth. | 


It was now our turn to be ſur- 
' prized, and we looked at each 
- other as if we died to know who 

this madam was ;- though a woman, 

my curioſity was not more awakened 
- than Sir Hugh's ;—Pray good folks, 
ſaid he eagerly, what lady is 7516 
vou ſpeak of? Nobody, and pleaſe 
your honour, anſwered Sarah, but 
a poor ſick gentlewoman, who was 
travelling this road, and was took 
ſo bad ſhe could 80 no farther. 


The moment the — a 

= tick gentlewoman, I felt an un- 
common ſenſation, —a tinklipg in 
my blood like what one feels from 
1488 © 


% 
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a ſleepy foot; —a,.,/ic4 perſon, I 
: replied pray who 18 ſhe bat 
is her name — I. ſhe dying ?— 


/ 


No, no, cried the old man, — 
her iſen dying, as a body may fay, 
but her won't live a great while, 
I believe. Seeing me look aſto- 
niſhed, I hope your ladyſhip don't 
hurry yourſelf, madam's diſorder 
iſen infectious. 


Pray, ſaid L 1 M a 
J ſhall be miſerable if a method 


cannot be thought of juſt to ave 4 


a glimpſe of her perſon. fi U 


- 
TY Ft 


Why. my Lady, replied Sarah; _ 


to be ſure I wiſh you could ſee 
her,—but what can I do when the 
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has "begged And prayed that we 


never would let any body know © 


ſhe is here ?—She won't fo much as 
have a doctor, though there is a 
very good one, who keeps a ſhop 
not two miles away alf I can 
ſay, madam will yield herſelf for 
death, —poor gentlewoman, it is 
great pity ;—Iſaac and I have 
cried hours to hear her tell of her 
funeral, —but ſhe don't ſhed a tear 
about xt herſelf ;—one would think, 

by her diſcourſe, it was a charming 


thing to die. 


No ſoul can imagine how I was 
| ſtruck with this recital, 8 indeed 
was Sir Hugh ;—we begged, en- 
treated, uſed every prevailing ar- 


gument, before Sarah could be 
a wrought 
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wrought upon, in our cnc 
length ſhe ſaid, rather than offend 

us ſhe would ſhew me a crevice in 
the door of her chamber, where I 
- - might lee ber the ſame as if I was 
in the room —ſaying this, ſhe 
went towards the ſtairs, whilſt 
I followed, getting up after 
her on the tops of my toes; 
your ladyſhip may have ſome idea 
of my curioſity, but none of my 
ſurprize. | 


| My eye cloſe to 1 crevice; 
my God, what did I behold |— 
What were my agitations when 1 
diſcovered Miſs Abington, pale as 
death, juſt riſen from the bed, 
and reeling towards the window! 
In my fright, I caught faſt hold 
"T5 - of 
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I: > theold woman, and ſqueezing her 


by the arm, cried, Gracious Lord, 
gracious Lord, it is Miſs Abington! 


be M adam, —who ? ſhe replied, 
ſtaring as if T had told her of an 
apparition,—Why, no matter, 20 
matter, ny dame, come N 
with me.— 394 


Though quick, I deſcended the 


ſtairs very ſoftly, and flying to 


Sir Hugh, whiſpered my ſurprize, 
aſking him, what I could do to 
let her know I was in the houſe?— 


A line by all means, Miſs Oſborne, 
ſaid be, and ſend it up by the old 


woman ;—as near as I can recol- 


lect, what 1 wrote was to this 


N 
Be 
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Be not ſurprized, madam, ac 
cident has brought to this cot the 
perſon who, with Lady Suſan Col- 
| lingwood, you honoured. with, a 
viſit at Windſor; accident has 
likewiſe diſcovered to me the perſon 
her ladyſhip has been making an 
unwearied, but fruitleſs ſearch 


ar. 1 


1 olds iy dear madam to 
attend you in your bed chamber, 
permit me to aſſure you my beſt 
ſervices are at your command. 
don't hurry yourſelf, Miſs Abing- 
ton, — I wait your leiſure,—treat 
freely, I beſeech you, one who i 1s 
impatient: to be ranked in the 
number of your friends. . 
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Theſe lines Tinſtantly diſpatehed, . 
and, in a very few minutes, Sarah \ 
returned with Miſs Abington's 
compliments, — that ſhe would be 


e glad to ſee n me. 


Sir Hugh, ert 1 left nian 


was very importunate with me, to 
try to prevail on her to return 


with us to S4 Place he ſaid 
he would walk to the top of the 
hill, and order the carriage down, 
in hopes I might prevail ;—I only 
ſtaid to aſſure him his commands 
ſhould be obeyed, I ſpoke not 
another word, but hurried up to 
her chamber. 


How ill did I 1 the fight! 
A fight which made me ſhrink, 
N becauſe it diſplayed more of the 
Eee heavenly. 


- 
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ne than my earthly. frame 
Was able to uppers reg BA 


2 thought I mould have Rien 
1 really was ſinking very! faſt, when 
ſhe roſe from her chair, and held 
out her trembling. hand. —a hand, 
my dear lady, once ſo plump, 
once ſo vermilioned in the inſide, 
is now waſted to the bone ;— the 
bones and fine blue veins ſeem 
ſtarting through the ſkin, her arms 
fallen away almoſt to nothing; but 
her neck good God! I ſome- 
times. think I {hall ſee her heart. 


Her face is little altered {ince 
ſhe was at Windfor,—rather paler, 
and fallen in at the temples, and 
her eyes have a look, that in my 
opinion, bodes no great proſpect of 
her 
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her recovery, yet they expreſs 
ſomething n convey wy plea- 
fing ideas. 


She ot, as I ſay, when I en- 
tered, and, holding out one of her 
hands, advanced to meet me. 
Miſs Oſborne, ſaid the 1 
mild creature, I am aſtoniſhed at 

your goodneſs ;—but I am more 

aſtoniſhed how you came to diſ- 
cover me in this ſequeſtered re- 

treat; ſhe had ſcarce pronounced 

thoſe words, when I perceived her 
tottering backwards; catching her 
in my arms,. I placed her in a 

chair, or ſhe certainly would have 
55 ſunk to the ground. 


Lord help me, how ſhe looked, 


when her head fell on my ſhoulder! 
—[t 


# 
« 
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Alt drooped like a lily falling 


from the ſtalk I entreated her 
not to ſpeak, till ſhe had re- 


covered her ſpirits, proteſting never 
to leave her before Sc * 9 


happy. 


. happy hou Miſs Oc. 
borne, that I ſhall ſoon be, re- 
peated the angelic. ſufferer; You 


are too kind! How can I expect 
| ſuch ſupport from a ſtranger? 


Speak 'not again, my dear Miſs 
Abington, I ſaid, till you are 
better ;—I will not leave you. 
think me not a ſtranger, —I will 
love you fincerely,—my friendſhip: 
ſhall be ſteady, as if cemented by 
length of years ;—here the good old 
woman entered with her chicken 


broth, and telling me the gentleman 


was 
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was returned in his chariot, I 
haſtened down to aſſure him Miſs 
Abington was then too weak to 
mention his kind propoſal, —but 
that I had determined-not to leave 
her, at the ſame time deſiring, he 
would make my excuſes to Lady 
Melcombe,—to 'my father and mo- 
| ther ;—with his accuſtomed good 
nature. he took his leave, giving 
me a thoufand charges about my 
health, —promiſing to fend - fox 
doctor H from. Bath, and bring 
him here either this evening, or 
tomorrow mor Bing 


At my return to Miſs Abington, 

J found her ſpirits much recovered, 
ſhe had ſupped in ſome broth; 

and was conſulting with Sarah 
what I could have for dinner. ;—1 

. told 
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told her I would have nothing 

provided, — that I would eat a bit 
of bread and butter ;—oh, dear 
my lady, faid Sarah, what is bread 
and butter after a ride, there is 
half of madam's chick undreſſed, 
which may be brojled, and what is 
boiled in the broth, mayhap, your 
e ma'n't miſlike. | 


* 


In n Miſs Abington would 
eat a morſel, I conſented to have 
the boiled chicken ſent up, but 
alas, poor ſoul! ſhe has ſwallowed 
nothing but tea and ban for 
many days. | 

| | U i FISH 1 
I am amazed how two ſuch il- 
literate people as Iſaac and Sarah 
could have any notion of fitting 
u Pp an apartment, — comfortable, or 
5 rather 


214 T HE COTTAGE. 


rather habitable, fora perſon of 
min Abington 8 ſtation. 


I cannot deloride the elegant 
neatneſs diſplayed in every little 
matter; — the curtains, the cover- 


lid on the bed, — the window cur- 
tains, the napkin on the table, 


indeed the whole furniture, though 
very homely, ſo extremely neat 
and clean, that a lady of the firſt 


rank might ſleep as ſweetly here 


as in an apartment furmiſhed with 


velvet. 


Your ladyſhip may ſuppoſe this 


ſtrange adventure ſpoiled my ſto- 
mach ] ſoon diſmiſſed the old 


'woman, who ſeemed much con- 
vor; ae wad I eat ſo little. 


4 72 k 
«7 
. No 
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. No. ſooner were we alone, 


Fu Miſs. Abington threw her 


arms about my neck, and, ſob- 
bing aloud, —cried, Dear madam, 
why all this goodneſs? Then claſp- 
ing her hands together, My God, 
ſhe exclaimed; how. merciful ! 


Do tell me, ſaid I, do tell me, 
dear Miſs Abington, the cauſe of 
your diſtreſs l aſk not from idle 
curioſity.— I aſk to partake of it, 
nothing lightens grief like repoſing 
it in the boſom of a friend. 


You ſhall know all, Miſs Of- 
borne, ſhe replied, —I ſhould... be 
low minded, indeed, to. hide a. 
ſecret from a heart like yours; 
but, my amiable friend, I muſt 


entreat you will not diſcover, what 
| I ſhall 


i 
I 
4 
| 

1 
. 
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I ſhall relate, to any but Lady 
Suſan Collingwood, not even, when 


you marry, to your -uſoand. 


I 1 afſured her ſhe need have no 
fears on that account, that, if ſhe 


choſe, I would convince her, if 


ſhe had any fears, . were with- 


out foundation.— 


1 am en | atisfied Miſs Oſborne, 


ſhe rephed, —][ have no doubt of 


your ſincerity, —I will proceed to 
the trials'which have brought me 
to the laſt ebb of life, —which have 
brought me to a ſtate of mind, 
the tranquility. of which is above 
human comprehenſion can I be 
too thankful, my deareſt friend 
obſerving my eyes overffowing with 
tears — can I be 700 thankful 2— 
Come, f 
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Come, you muſt promiſe me not 
to let fall one more pitying drop; 3 
if you are ſo affected, it will 
prevent me from proceeding be- 
ſides, Miſs Oſborne, my buffet- 
ings are note at an end ;—what has 
fortune to do in this little cor ? 


Here my eyes ſtreamed afreſh, 
it was ſome time before I could 
prevail on her to begin the nar- 
rative; when ſhe did begin, 2: 
was in an accent ſo lo, ſo feeble, 
that I apprehended , her ſtrength 
would not ſerve her to go through 
with the whole if I can ſend it 
to your ladyſhip in her own words, 
1 think I may boaſt a good me- 
mory z* I will try. however; — 
it ſeems ſtrongly e 

e g 
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frongly, as if I felt it engraved © on 
= heart. 


Ahe. your ladyſhip is ac- 
quainted with numberleſs little 
incidents in her life, which, till 
now, I have been a ſtranger to 

but as I know you are likewiſe a 
ſtranger 10 the material part, 3 
ſhall begin and end with her ;— 

thus then: did the enter on ber 


8 7 hiſtory. 


* 


My misfortunes, Miſs Oſborne, 
began very early, —I was left an 
orphan ar three years old,—the 
eſtate, my father poſſeſſed, being 
intailed on the male heir, I had 
nothing for my ſhare but the 
ole wg of the houſe pe lived 
and about five or fix hundred 

Poungy 


>, N C 
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pounds in money; my mother's 
fortune being nearly ſpent when my 
grandfather died, which happened 
three months before I came into 


che world. 


4 Sauber marrying e 
the conſent of his parents, they 
refuſed giving up any thing till 
their death, though my mother 
was deſcended from one of the beſt 


families in the county.— 


On the death of the latter, who 
did not long ſurvive her huſband, 
I was taken by my father's younger: 
brother, a gentleman much re- 
ſpected for his character, a man 
of immenſe fortune, —a fortune 
which he had Sained by a reſidence 
of ent years in the Eaſt Indies; 
my 


20 THEC OTTAGE. 


my uncle Edward, the perſon I 
am ſpeaking of, brought me up 
with the ſame tenderneſs I might 
have expected from my parents ;— 
he was profuſe in my education,. 
even at the beſt ſchools I had 
private maſters ;—he delighted to 

fee me dreſſed rich and elegant, — 
was fond of my being in public, — 
my purſe never empty, —ſervants 
and equipage at my command. 


I was viſited by all the families 
of faſhion in the neighbourhood ; 
my uncle took vaſt pleaſure in re- 
turning their viſits with me,—he 
was particularly fond of my being 
with lord and lady Modbrook ;—TI 
uſed to ſpend whole weeks at their 
feat, —there it was I firit became 
* with lady Suſan Col- . 

ans | 
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lingwood, indeed, Miſs Oſborne; I 
cannot expreſs the ſatisfaction I ex- 
perienced from this worthy couple; 
if they had lived—but what ayail 

| fruitleſs wiſhes,—it would be even 
ſelfiſh to with N back. 


7 25 her ſweet expreſſive eyes 
turned upwards, it was eaſy to 
perceive of what object they were 
in © purſuit ;—-ſome moments ſhe 
ſat filent, —I did not interrupt her; 
but when ſhe had recollected her- 
ſelf, ſhe reſumed the thread of 
her diſcourſe. 


* 
” * « d C 
PP, * 
5 
_ * 


Pethays, Miſs Oſborne, ſhe con- 
tinued,—perhaps, after what I have 
faid, you may imagine I have taſted 
perfect happineſs, —as perfect as 
we can taſte it on this ſide the 
Vol. I. 9 grave; 
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7 grave ; OE FR deceitful are ap- 
pearances !—Tn the midſt of afflu- 
ö ence, — ſurrounded by pleaſure,.— 
doated on by my uncle, —in the 
midſt of all this I was far from 
happy, there was ſomething for 
ever preying on my heart ;—you 
have not yet heard of my eldeſt 
uncle ;—oh, how very different 
from my uncle Edward! the 
eaſtern blaſt differs not more from 
the ſouthern breeze ; this man 
inherited my father's fortune ;—his 
virtues he was not formed to in- 
» 


My uncle Edward reſembled my 


father in every thing, but being 


led by his mercenary brother; he 
always treated him with good 
: manners, but, knowing oy un- 


happy 
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happy diſpoſition, he ever avoided 
an intimacy my uncle Edward, 
on the contrary, blind to his im- 
perfections, thought every thing 
he did meritorious. 


Newton Hall, the ſeat my un- 
cle Edward uſually refided at, was 
| ſituated 'but ten miles diſtant from 
my other uncle's ;—a horrid mor- 
tification to me,—ſcarce a week 
after his ſon came. from ſchool, but 
we had ſome of the family with 
us. 


The youth being of too much | 
3 to be truſted at either 
of the univerſities, it was thought 
expedient he ſhould have a private 
tutor at home the gentleman 
fixed on for that purpoſe was 

x really 
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really a man of fine underſtandin g 
I have been informed, an excellent 


ſcholar, —but what could he, or 
any living creature, make of ſuch - 
a wretch ?—What - muſt be the 
building, where the foundation i is 


mud 175 ny ? 


- 


The figure of my couſin is s ſuch, 


chat one muſt ſhrink from, as 


from a reptile but his manners, 
good God! how very low and de- 
ſpicable - picture to yourſelf, miſs 
Oſborne, a ſpoiled child, —a man 


without Sentiment or idea, —one 


that knows not what it is to ſmile, 
if he ſneers you ſee his beſt looks. 


| From an infant he was prone to 
miſchief,- —hay ighty, —cruel, —and 


was 
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was taught, even before I was 


ſixteen, to look on him as a perſon 


. 


I muſt ſpend my days with. 


The moment 1 underſtood the 
deſigns of Mr. and Mrs. Abington, 
that moment I pronounced myſelf 


miſerable ;—I foreſaw my uncle 


Edward would give into their 
ſchemes, —and I foreſaw alſo they 
had no other method to come at his 
fortune —gladly would I have re- 
linquiſhed my right to every ſhil- 


ling he Poſſeſſed, if by it I could 


: have got rid of my e 


"Without making me a down- 
right offer, I was continually teized 


by his ridiculous compliments; 
often in my preſence his father 


and mother would ſay, Lou muſt 
G 3 BE 
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| do this or that, Tom,—your coufen 
Jamima miſlikes it; Mr. Abing- 
ton, I ſhould reply, is certainly 


his 077 maſter, —I ſhall never take 
the liberty to condemn his Aridi 


z 


My aunt, artful as the moſt 
artful of our ſex, would anſwer, 
Yes, my dear, but you muff con- 
demn him when he is wrong. 
for both your bg, ae TE entrrat 
you will. | 


Sometimes my patience- would 
be exhauſted, and I would leave 
the room on any frivolous excuſe, 
at others, Tattempted to appear not 

to underſtand their meaning, though 
it was not long before I was made 
to — it too _ 


About 
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About three years ſince, lord and 
lady Modbrook, by the advice of 
their phyſicians, were to ſpend the 
latter ſeaſon at Bath, — they im- 
portuned me to be of the party. 
I was delighted with the propoſal, 
and immediately communicated it 
to my uncle at firſt he ſeemed 
rather averſe, — but, on ſeeing how - 
much my heart was fixed on the 
-ſcheme, he conſented, —though I 
cannot ſay he conſented with that 
grace he was accuſtomed to on 
like occaſions. 


| The morning I was to ſet out. 
lord and lady Madbrook appointed 
to be at Newton Hall by ten. 
Mr. and Mrs. Abington, with 
their ſon, arriving the evening. 


6 4 before f 
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before, to be with my uncle in 
my abſence. 


I was all alive at the thoughts 
of my journey; my uncle Edward 
had given me a large. purſe of 
guineas, telling me, at the ſame... 
time, if I wanted a further ſupply, 
I ſhould draw on him for what 
ſums I thought proper; how great 
the mortification which followed |— - 
J paid dear,—very dear, bog this 
ſun blaſt. 


After breakfaſt, both my uncles 
and aunt took an opportunity to 
withdraw, leaving me alone with 
the only perſon in the whole cre- 
ation hateful to my ſight; I per- 
ceived it was by defign,—T could 

; | ſee 


ſee it by the ſignificant looks 
which were interchanged. 5 


Without preface or parade, the 
monſter ſnuffled out ſomething like 
an offer, — but in ſuch a beariſh 
manner, that, for my life, I could 
not pay him the compliment due 
| to moſt of his ſex,—T could not 
tell him I was obliged by his pre- 
ference, —I only ſaid, when he 
mentioned how agreeable it would. ö 
be to my uncle, — to his father and 
mother,—not a word did he fay 
it would be agreeable to h:mſel/ ;— 
that I was determined, — that no- 
thing ſhould ever move my re- 
ſolves, —and deſired, if he wiſhed. 
I might conſider him as a friend,— 
as a relation, never more to enter 


on x the diſagrecable ſubject. 
G 5 Very 
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Very well, madam, very well, 
was all his reply, and twirling 
his hat on his fiſt, left the room 
without deigning me a bow. 


F ortunately, inſtead of going into 
the garden where were my wncles 
and aunt, he ſlapped the door after 
him, and flew like lightning to his 
own apartment z—at this inſtant, 
I heard Lord Modbrook's carriage 
ſtop, and, dreading a countermand, 
I put on a cheerful countenance,— 
one I am ſure very foreign from 
my heart, and ran out haſtily to take 
leave of my wncle;—1 deſpiſe hy- 
pocriſy, yet ſometimes a little r 
is neceſſary ;—here it certainly was 

neceſſary, for had my features and 
heart correſponded, — there muſt 
have been an end to this journey. 


18 uncle R mbar 


me tenderly,—my uncle and aunt 
Abington, with pretence of ten- 


derneſs, quite ſqueezed me to their 
boſoms ;—I ſuppoſe they counted 


me the property of their cub, and 
hugged me cloſer on that account. 


Expecting every moment en, 
my couſin would appear, I made 
what haſte I could out of the 
| garden ;—my uncle Edward, taking 
one of my hands, ſaid à thouſand 
affe ctionate chings, as he led me 
to the carriage, committing me 
to the care of lord and lady Mod- 
brook with the /ame warmth, — the 
fame tender affection, as if I had 
been his only child. : 


G 6 S8 
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So overwhelmed, by his good- 

Bel choaked with tears,—T 
could ſcarce utter a laſt farewell 
but the agreeable company of lord 
and lady Modbrook,—their ſweet 
affability,—the hopes they gave me 
of my uncle's ſteadineſs ;—that he 
never would be wrought upon to 
make me unhappy, all theſe con- 


CY 


3 ſolatory reaſonings | leflened my 


anxieties, and, by the time I 
came to. the end of my journey, 
very little of them remained. 


Soon after my arrival at Bath, 1 
wrote to my uncle, acquainting him 
With every incident I thought would 
amuſe, — mentioned the families of 
diſtinction there, —gave an account : 
of the diverſions, cuſtoms, man- 

Aers, * of the place — s he 
. | never 
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never had been at Bath, I de 
myſelf i it would entertain bim. 4 | 


The ond — 3 God! 
what an anſwer did it bring me to 
this letter Such a one as [ even 
now. ſhudder to think of; —in a 
ſtile moſt explicit, I was com- 
manded to confirm the hopes he 
had entertained of ſeeing me united 
to his nephew, —at peril of his 
everlaſting diſpleaſure I was com- 
manded never to think of another; 


a 
7 


my living fingle, he ſaid, if ! 
meant to plead that, ſhould have 


no weight ;—in ſhort, I muſt ex : 
pect to be an outcaſt at the end of. 
ſix months, if I did not conſent 
to diſpoſe of Oy" as he od: 
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This letter I received as I was 
drefiing to go toa ball and ſupper, 
given by lord Modbrook; ;—thecon- 


tents abſolutely threw me into a 


ſtate of deſpair,—I took off all my 
little ornaments, —l cried, 1 wrung 


my hands, pulled my hair: about my 
ears, walking. up and down the 
room like a creature deprived of 


| reaſon. 


The ſervant, ks aſſiſted me to 
refs, ran to her lady, and told 
her, ſhe. believed my uncle was 
dead ;—her ladyſhip, pale with 


1 Tarprize, ruſhing inſtantly into my 


apartment, affectionately enquired 
the cauſe of my ſudden affliction ; 
I could make her no reply, I only 
put the letter into ber hands; I 


. really never ſaw lady Modbrook ſo 
| : nc 


_ ; 
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much moved, EW Þ never Katy ſets 


indignation as flaſhed from her 


eyes ;— Your uncle, my deareſt 


creature, aid the, — what right has 


he to force your inclinations ee 


My lord ſhall protect you,—your 


couſin at his peril ſhall dare to 


moleſt you under this roof,—you | 


ſhall never return more to Newton 
Hall, -look on lord Modbrook as 


your brother, look an me as your 


fler, our houſe, our fortune, every 


thing we poſſeſs is at Your com- 


mand. 


- 
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What a contraſt between Uuts 


noble pair, and the baſe deſigners, 
who wanted me for their ſon's do- 
meſtic ſlave Are we all, thought 
I, moulded * the fame. Slay > 
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=} Can the pure work nA nature © be ſo ; 


| e GE 15 he's * 
No doubt, Miſe Oſborne, after 


the fhock 1 had ſuſtained ,—you 
will wonder I could be prevailed on 
3 go to the ball; indeed I have 


often wondered at it myſelf, but 
what could I do ?—Lady Modbrook 


would not ſtir without me,—ſhe 5 


proteſted ſne Would not, ever 
ENtrFAty . 1 uſed proved ineffectual. 


11 18 impolüble "Fe me to recol- 


lect half the friendly things ſaid by 


> his lordſhip, —T only xnow, to my 
great ſorrow, when that charming 


= | couple died, —all my hopes of 


=. happineſs died with them; there 
5 ſeemed a fatality in my going to 
this ball ; it certainly was deſtined 

EY D Dorm : 
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— ſhould - there meet the p 


bold Modbrock went exthy 120 
the rooms ;— her ladyſhip, in com- 
plaiſance to me, ſtaid till I was 


enough compoſed to go with her. 


Moſt of the people of nick had : 
danced minuets when we entered, 
and lady Modbrook ſeating. herſelf 
on one of the. front forms, 1 
placed myſelf between her ladyſhip 


and lady Louiſa Williams; a gen- 


tleman at that inſtaat pointing me 
out to the maſter of the ceremonies, ' 
he immediately advanced, aſking 
if I choſe to dance a minuet,—I | 
| bowed, and told him I did not 
chuſe to dance that evening J_ 
hearing this, he Was about *6- 4 
| retire, 


* 


5 4 9 
wh compleated my ſorrows. 9885 
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ketire when lady Modbrock whiſ- 
pered him, ſaying Miſs Abington will 
dance, Sir; — turning to me, indeed, 
my dear, you , Mr. D=-, 
the. ſaiil, in à low voice, is the 
KGneſt dancer in the kingdom; 1 

m ſend the maſter af he. 


6 eremonies. . 


>; "OY me, Miſs Oſborne, 1 
can only give you the initial of 
this gentleman's name, — there are 
many reaſons Why his name ought 
to be concealed, not for my own 
fake do I 'conceal it, but for the 
fake of thoſe who have loaded me 
2 ine ee. A 


} 


=» abvred her 1 nud no Pe | 
to be acquainted with the ſecret, — 
_ Sp doubted nat her motives 
anti: 6 8 
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were both generous and pede ow - 
my reply pleaſed her, - ſhe 
many genteel things on the oc 
eaſion, but as I know your lady- 


ſhip's attention is fixed on the nar- 


rung 4 an daes to ĩt in her 


8 g 1 4 mw” 4s XS 
8 2 3 "T's 4 
. N. i * 


1 3 faid * lady. Mod- 
| brook determined, and 1 ſuffered 
ber ladyſſſip to anſtrer for me 

1 muſt own-when Mr. D. — ad- 
vanced, his graceful figure aul 

à thouſand dreadful compariſans Hy 
a ruſh on my imagination the 
hand which I gave up reluctantly 
to his, ſeemed convulſed, it ſeemed 
as if informed by my heart: How 
| great the difference betwixt my 

partner in the dance, and him 


Was: commanded to conſider as a 


— 
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= for my life Lady Mod- 
| Brook's eyes ſparkled with joy as 
he led me back to my ſeat;—I 
- ſhall never forget her expreſive 
look, when he. appeared impor- 


= tunate to engage me for the eve- 

ning; this I abſolutely. refuſed, — 

I told him I ſhould play at cards 
with lady Modbrook. 


iy Modbrook, he cmd; 

+ | looking onde have: the honour 
of her —— pray is ſhe 

= * here, madam ? bolted; 


"Her ladyſhip, ho was: « juſt a at 
1 FO elbow, replied with an air of 
 good-natured raillery, 5 am not 
ſurprized Mr. D——, 7 pardon 
er overlooking. me ; - what he 


fad. in return 1 know: not, but I 
obſerved 


erde he whilpered Ber BY 
| ſmiled ;—by a converſation Which 
enſued, I found he had been lon g 
acquainted with lord and lady 
Modbrook, that they lived neigh- 
bours in town, and- FN to viſit ö 
without hs 41 l 


When country dances began, 
Mr. D—, inſtead of taking out 
a partner, ſat himſelf down in the 
' ſeat lady Louiſa Williams had juſt 
vacated, —I attempted to appear 


cheerful, I attempted to hide my 


heavy afflictions, but in vain did I 
. attempt to hide them; if- the 


tongue is filent, the heart will VE 


ſpeak, —it was reminding me .of 


my hated cou/in;—tormenting. me 
with the remembrance of Mr. ane 
Mrs. Abingop ;—glad was I when A 


her 
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her ladyſhip propoſed: going into 
the card room; Mr. D of- 


fered her ladyſhip to make one at 
guaur. * * the: * | 


this being aſfented to, ih party 
was formed, and we e till 
near — 


ar fipper 1. many of ae Pestle- 
men refuſed fitting down ; Mr. 
D. — never left me a moment. 
he Rood the whole time pak on 
en back of my chair. gl 


One would kin 8 * 
lord Mod brook's natural eaſe and 


gaiety, he had been entertaining a 


few choſen friends at his own 


_ thouſe ;—endowed with an art pe- 
| 'culiar to himſelf, he charmed all 


or - degrees, 


* * N N . 
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degrees, all diſpoſitions 30 the; a 


25 would bend to him, —the en-. 


touched by his tranfcendent 
5 appeared to have forgot 
their tormentor; from the frown=- 


ing he called forth /miles. of joy, . 
the inpertinent and forward ie awed | 


even to diffidence. | 


"Hig lordchip.—10 did lady Mod- 


brook turn their eyes inceſſantly 


towards me ;—I frequently caught 
them ſtealing à congratulatory 
glance from each other, as if both 
flattered themſelves with ſome 
pleaſing diſcovery. SOFT 


As Mr. D led us to our lui” | ; 3 
he told lord Modbrook, he in- "i 
_ tended breakfaſting with him thghe 


next FRAY 3 his lordſhip's coun- 
. tenance 


+> 
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tedangce ex Hreſſgd lomething, more 
than pleaſure, when he aſſured 


Mr. D- e glad he owe. he 
to ſee him. bs 216 n LS 


S 7 5 Bus! 14 T2 - ; 


! 10 1 (ir? 21 15 A 


Ihe inſtant we got home: my 
| two friends hurried me up to 
her ladyſhip' 8 dreſſing; room, when 
each catching me in their arms, 
rde E had gained a conqueſt 
worthy. myſelf ;-—-I -don't..know 
what they did not ſay, to raiſe 
my vanity. lady Modbrook pro- 
teſted, ſhe made the firſt diſcovery, 
Eis lordſhip, that he had; ſuch a 
cbarming man, cried ht Ml a 
1 ſuch a character, echoed 
the other; well, my Jamima, this 
is a match cannot fail to pleaſe 
your. uncle; if we are right in 
our ee ſaid her ladyſhip, - 
163 Four / 
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Bleſs me ! 1 carriage is this 
driving down the hill Not my 
father's ſure, ſo late in the eve- 
ring ;—yes, it is my father's, T 
know it by old Dor's: running: by 
the ſide down goes my pen,. —1 
will now ſend away what T have 
wrote, to morrow at the earlieſt 
dawn I return, to give your lady-" 
ſhip the remainder of this melan- 
choly ſtory.—1 ours, moſt incerely, : 
nn 
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mother. ow 


Y. father . nor- 


* 


lelcombe - ſhe was in * 2 
leep. the 8 time _ Raid, 
and had been 10, more; 
* 
ſhe. Was 


as 1 
the m 


E's 4 


4 W * * — 
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807819 H. eM nene © 
re this 


5 Doctor H is to be he 
evening. sir Hugh diſpatched 2 
ger to him the moment he 


Bot Aome; 1. long: to hear what 
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he ſays,— I have yet great N 
he is not paſt the ſkill of Phyſie. 
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Poor Iſaac and 3 look fright- 
<d-outubf their wits 
twenty guineas Sir Hugh gave the 
former, with the like ſum pi 
into the hands of the latter by 
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5 5 1 
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the r t of this good old 8 


4 


+ i W -'$ * ka $8 -- * Fo.  & © - iS 
4 þ > Þ 4 2 9 "Ix. > d 1 — % 4 4 = Þ 2 
$ 8 


2 FP OW: 2 * 2289 41 2 N 2 2 VI 4 


& 


1 was vaftly glad my 
1 of bringing Alice with 
her. —ſhe i is r abou 


to uns Miſs — 
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1p muſt now attend to Miss 
Abington. 


* * 1 8 pe j * * 


* 


partiality,—I. knew how 


f 


where a friend 


a 


When da * 


they entreated wibun Ai 8 
e 


more of my coufin;— 
tell them my dreams in the morn- 


ing, —that they expeated ts fed | | 


my threatuuing* uncle" chi 
. Parent. TY" 


4% >- N 5 4 . 
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ae T pafs the night from 
what this angelic cauple endeas 
voured to perſuade me; no dreams, 
not even a friendly ſlumber, wo 
viſit my aching eyelids, I would 
ſtart, and ſhrink down ir the bed, 
at trecollection of fo tm g 


horrible figure of any & deteſted cond 


ſin;—if I thought of 
It was only to encreaſe my anxi- 
reg HY eties. 


Miss Olang; _ dice l 


4 f 


— 
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eties,— - "ade vice and mien) 
dne the blacker, by holding up 
againſt it the bright form of vir- 
tue could I ſuppoſe any thing 
but virtue dwelt with grace, 
| talinei—and condeſcen tion 2 


* 
oy Fr? S 19 3 b © 1.5 


3 


3 How did 1 deswe myſelf l 
How greatly have I been deceived !- 
Here ſhe ſighed as if it had been 
Her laſt plaintive found; ? N only 
kiſſed ere not ee 
eee Wir anos 


1 29 £ 
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£ 


I Long. —very wg g. was 3 me- 
* lancholy night, —I fancied time had 
changed its courſe,. t 

velling backwards; at length the 

cheerful morning broke through 
my curtains, I lifted my head from 
the pillow to bid it welcome; —l 
454 2122 - + A. | ann, 
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Dluſhedr when the-firft ray darte 
on me) L bluſhed, as caltionzoit 
would n wt 76 1 withed +for:-vts 
| approach. 1 2 400 595 
tn eng, Hi M366 ein ivd 
Tired, of my bed. I got up at 
Gx; before 1 could ſcarce ſee to 
put my cloaths, amuſing m viel 
till ten. — lord Corke's remarks 
on Pliny ;—at that hour lady Mad- 
brook came into my apartment 2 
My dear, ſaid ſhe, lay down 
book, breakfaſt is on-thi table 
* ere is in the nk room a with 


maden ſhe! 100 e bland 
ran lady Paulina Hudfon,—the only 
child, and now orphan of the lovely 


pair I have been | ſpeaking..ofg— _ 
* infant, ſcarce three Years. de 


o 5 When 


— 
. C 
dx 
3 
* 6 
$7 
e ; 
2 
1 


* 


again * Allies — 
deep —Mvam, - faid the ſmiling. 

cherub, as her Ladyſhip was ſtoop- 

ing to take her in her arms, you 
muſt not ſtay to kifs me,. pappa 
has ſent to acquaint you and Mifs 
Abington, he and the gentleman 
below will be ſtarved, if you keep 

them wig * — thelr: nnn 

. . Aeg 22 


4 Wag her 1adythip would 

Hive ſmothered the ſweet dove- 
like meſſenger, — ſhe kiſſed her eyes, 

her neck, her hands, —bidding her 


His . Was failings on A 
* Faithful embaſſadreſs, when we en- 


dere the dining pom. 
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50 1 welt: * — 'we would be with 58 


TER 


I Phat — at you fadly — 
why ſo, my lord, I replied, at the 
ſame time receiving a graceful bor 
from Mr. D-; being ſeated at the 
tea table, he began to enquire after 
my health, hoped I] got no cold. 
hoped a multiplicity of things, which 
dwell on my memory a0 all Jother!) . 


anne ren oh MES; 


; Our oben oed the time of 
breakfaſt, was chiefly of the laſt 
evening, and how we ſhould diſ- 

poſe of ourſelves till * the 
i being fine, lady Modbrook-. 
propoſed an airing ;—tl 
meeting with general eee 

his toraſbip ordered . Wa A: 54 

| the door by wehe. 2. 1 05 4 


&. ſcheme; | 
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: Lady Paulipa, P rattling on my 
knee: aſſced where we were going; 
lady Modbrock, to hear what the 
child would ſay,. - anſwered, why, 
Paulina, we are going to carry 
Miſs Abington home ;—the dear 
little creature, burſting with tears, 

rephed, Is his gentleman. come to 
fetch her, mamma? Indeed, Sir, get 


ting off my knee, and jumping up 
to Mr. D—, throwing her little 
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3 
8 
- 
* 4 2 * 
1 — - 
> 22 
1 2 
* . 
- . * A 
* 
1 ry 
— 
- 
- 
* -> 


ſnowy arms about his neck, indeed 
and indeed, Sir, if you will 8⁰ 

without my Jamima,—I _ Sie 
4 you my beſt WAX nns 


"Never ſhall + Horgex PREY we all 1 
lady Modbrook was dyed 
5 Uke 1 lordſhip, | with a 


ſmile he attempted to ſuppreſs, E 


_ walked towards the window. for 
. JE . = 2 E my 


* 


, 


* 
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my part. I turned . pale 4s dehth— 
Mr. P cautiouſly avoidedo my 
eye, but I could perceive” in His; 


pleaſure, mingled with certain e 


as if he felt m confuſion and ſuf- 
fered in ite hn NO, e 


— 8 : | 
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* 4 16 * «% * 25 a * 2 L ; 4 1 7 N py E þ 14 ye 4 2 — 23 I 3 14 


Von liede charmer, faid he, with 
an air all gaiety, don't be afraid, 
Mifs'Abington won't let me carry 
her away, —ſhe is rob good anth 760 
pretty; I am glad of that, ſhe re- 
turned, —if ſhe is fo good and tac 
pretty for you, 8 elſe * 
carry her away. #7 lf 


What odhitiave become of me 


1 cannot imagine, if her French 
governeſs +had not that moment 
taken her from us 
zehn NN 344 201% vo By Feen 
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31 Indy Modbrook eompaſſtonstag 
| on, aſked if I would 
put on” my hat and cloak: in her 
dreffing room, it is ĩmpoffible to 
expreſs how ng J was of an ex- 
cuſe to withdraw,.—I could have 
crept up the chimney, or any 


| El ; Where, t lorry wide rnd obſervation 
* PX 4 £3 JIE 5 | 2 IBS III 2 * 
Her ee ip; ren we v 


ont from the gentlemen, huughed 
- Geaeedy at the penetration of 
Worms, Panlioa, ſaying, e 
__ r Was a ne en a 


2 -The . bas juſt eſcaped ker; 
when J heard a carriage drive up 
to the door,—as his lordſhip had 
not ordered his till twelve, and it 


wanted ten minutes of that time, 
e 80 71 I went 


"go 


THE COTTNGE:; 1 


Lees teen rrigdout, i 
might be a gentleman'e family in 
the next ſtreet, ho called moſt. 
8 to all. W. would. go 


Balg ig ogy 229 88 
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SGracious heaven! what van 


ſurprize, hat my thouſand, thou 
ſand fears, when I diſcgyered:it to 


be my unclès chariot, with fix horſes. 
all in a tam . dear macken. 
I ſcreamed, H am am 
undone, my ack £:1 chariat ooſex! 
there, my uncie s chariot, - am 


* * 


ſent for to marry my deteſtabl 
. fare me lady Moibroak," 
do-call wann 
me. M eee e eee en 


— 


1 3 | e : 
*r A 125121 mitt. dan cue 2 
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a 1 © 


At. l his lorddhip. I F 25 
alarmed. Wee entered the 


on- room 
. 3 5 L 
* 
a 
88 *. 
* * Xs 
8 5 
"Ws a 
on 
% A 
th ; 1 


as 


nom 0. 
but he only followed bim — 
1 he ſtood, his clenched 
fit to his forchead, —his eyes flaſh- 
ings fee his whole: ferm fol ef 
phrenzy; lord Modbrock ſaid ever) 
thing to calm me, — he declared 
the world ſhould not tempt him to 
give me up, that my (af ſhould 
never call me his. he enen 

eb 9 — 38 AI 1848910 K 
+Herladythip.dbferding Me: 23, 
1 — n e 


ſhip's woman; —the e i in 


farmed m uncle a few days 
before was. Wized with à fit of 
| xy," that fearing zreturn, he 


With all er Poe tion lord 


: I aa 511 37h 9014493 32 £2 "Mokbrook | 
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MUsadbrock coe. hit brad, pro- 
| Tee. he enn kn nas enn 


Kriaty « examine, NG — : 
know che reſult. { Vecotelg 
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| As be left the room, lady N lod- 
brook whiſpered me, the door being 
ſtill open, that Mr. 


| a creature diſtracted; Tek? Aa 


; friend, l 


* 


Why ſhould 1 Mr. D—: 


be: chen 1d diſtreſs imlE abgut 
Ne, — 4 ſtranger, an acquai tainc 
only. of a day,. indeed, lady Mc 4 
brook, Ibegin toſi air Ans 


25 
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8 hip returned, telling me he really 
believed 


\ bevot ed 4 

I.cannot , REun 29M 5 
amd lady Modbrook \ Wee affected, 
knew not, as my duty was 
concerned, how to perſuade me 


from going or $Q Part. with me 
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borne, I flattered 
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almoſt lifeleſs. 
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elent to repay me for an age of 
ſorrow ask ede if. I would ſuffer 
dun tôn make me happy; -Miſs 
Abington, he continued, I kn 
your intrinfic worth, I ſhould not 
have aſpired, jt UE $332 DCDAnLnAT 
rank, a nad me more worthy ; 
it is the danger of loſing you that 
has thrown” down all obſtacles ; 
before lord Modbrook, before iis 
le F''\foler nly* proteſt, ſtill 
wlding my hand, 1 linking With 
fon, withoat you,” without = 
hopes you will one day be mine, 
England ſhall no more be bur- 
thened with my feet ;—hear me, 
dear Miſs Abington, for he per- 
ceived I was about to reply ;—hear 
me with patience: you will ſay, per- 
haps, our acquaintance is Mort, that 
_ aun my character; 
A "2 only 
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I only entreat vou will bid me 
hope, that you willi not give me up; 


only 255 ae FRO do Aaaofing! me a 
di _ 1 Pe. „ 2 0 5 2 7 34 0 aN i i A 


Llopked at lady Modbrook;—What 
can I do? I cried, What can. 1 ay? 
Oh 1 Mr. 2—. turning to... 


fortunate: I was going on, when 
his lordſhip interrupted me, with 


pleaſure dancing in his eyes; my 


dear neee ſaid he, how often 
have 
n the pattern 


tell Mr. D—— what ſhe told 
| your friend ;—tell him, you deſpiſe 
the artifice of your ſex, tell him, 


never ſeek an alliance with che un · 


vou declared lady : Med- 
vou wiſh. 10 


follow ; —- follow . her in ibis, 


« £2 ae” Lac © death ** | * 
wr YO OS we eee wor eoron SHES fs 97 ie a 


0 ebe aer a6 malin; 8 | 
yer feif doubly: {01997 n dhe * 


rey $razk]3 Anu 260: : r 2 1 
I do not know — L fad, 6x or 
whether 1 ſaid any thing, I — 
bled like an aſpen leaf; Mr. D, 
frantie with joy, fell at my feet, 
he fe} at the fret of lady Mod- 
brook, his eyes, confirming the 
— me N Seat: 


ihagow, 1 Reger what fol 
— 1 recollett his lord- 
duip 65 far pre vailed, that I per- 
y i 30 Mr. B to attend me to 
I, a town within fix: miles of 
Newton Hall, I likewiſe conſented 
he ſhould: wait at Modbrook houſe 
till there was a convenient oppor- 
tunity td | mention him to TE 
me tian: i Wb Jantum 


my fears, proteſting nothing. but 
her health ſhould detain ber at 
Bath five woeksy longer! H LOBIOS Ly 
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; Sure : fate hiſ ſpered me i 163 2 
doom, and chat of her much loved 
lord, —elſe why at every embrace 
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tire you nch my narrative; ; to me 
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1. begged her l on, - tha 1 
longed to be acquaimed with every 
incident, and hoped, I ſaid, all 
har tmhappy days were paſt; me 

thanked 
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When I left lady Mudbeoeley' 

flew to the nurſery Lady Paulina 

wearied with play, was juſt fallen 

afleep,—ftiding to the bed, I ſtole 

à kiſs from the ſmiling infant; then 

with reluctant feet Went un into 

the 5 Parkour where lord Modbrook 
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Gor; 1 kateuiions 3 Mr: 
92 was” giving me Kis hand, I 
Lesked up to take a laſt farewel 

my deat — . erer r 
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dow, with marks of heart- 
piercing me wohua gd? of wal 
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— en lordſhip all I could 
ſay, would not. take leave of me 
till he ſaw me ſafe on the borders 
n oh, Miſs Oſporne, how 
I wept, how I ſobbed when he told 
Mr. D— he loved me like a ſiſter, 
and as ſuch, he delivered me up 
to his protection tears, drop after 
drop, fell:ifrom my eyes on his 
hand,—a hand, his virtuous. mind 
told me, I might venture to lift to 
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me to ſay, in caſe of # 

- Force, to draw me into a marriage 
_ with my „ meſſenger ſhould 
ä "inſtant be Eifpmched to Mod- 
k-houſe. 63-3001 Di 0037 oy 
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